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“CHILDREN IN ARMS ADMITTED FREE.”- HOW MISS MATTIE DENNISON, A LIVELY OBICAGO BEAUTY. PETRIFIED THE PIOUS TICKET -T AKFR AT A 
CHURCH FAIR IN ST. LOUIS, AND PASSED INTO THE ENTERTAINMENT FREE, ON A BANTER FROM A PARTY OF CONGENIAL SPIRITS.—SEE Pace 2, 
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_ with illustration of the incident. Letus hear from you 


~ you desoribe will give the price stated. 
<7. J. H., Elkmont, Ala.—Respectfully call your atten- 


© ‘gannot use manuscript wy itten on both sides of the paper. 


: but unfortunately photo arrived too late to be of service. 





a 
— 
*H« Oldest Mustrated 

RICHARD K. FOX, Proprietor. 
Office: 2, 4 & 6 Reade Street, N. Y. * 








FOR THE WEEK ENDING 


| may be, in a combination of the temperance and 
' sabbatarian hobbies. Take any given place sub- 





SPASMODIC MUNICIPAL VIRTUE. 


It is exceedingly ludicrous, at least to those who 





the periodical atiacks of virtue from which many | 
muni-ipali'ioes of our free and independentcountry | 

suffer. Sometimes the symptoms are confined to | huge hauis and are possessed of, or able to ßet at gtate wherein he had committed the murder of his 
| an exhibition of the temperance mania, solely, at | large sums of money. It would lessen the coincl-  too-confiding friend Gumbleton. 
others they are shown in an intense anxiety to | 


ecure respect for the first day of the week, or, it 


| 


| 


| ject to this moral epidemic, and we find, in the 


SATURDAY, JUNE 14, 1879. 


Terms of Subscription. ii 


One copy, one year.... 


One copy, three months .......- .. 0 -.--- see eee rye ees 1,00 
————— — 
S76 Clube a liberal discount will be allowed. 
Postage FREE to all subscribers in the United States. 
Subscriptions, communications and all business letters 1 
must be addressed to the publisher, 2, 4 and 6 Reade 
street, (P. 0. Box 40) New York city 


2 1 A ordinance, concocted a couple of centuries ago 
All letters containing —— should be sent by registered ’ ‘ . —— ot our wealthy convicts, the thing is, in the ex- 
letter or Post Office money order. for an entirely different class o people, | : 
lving under ideas of society and of the| pressive language of General Grant, altogether 
| too unanimous.”’ 


—** 1 


The Trade Supplied by American News 
Co., New York, or any of their Branches. 








To Artists and Photozraphers. 
We solicit sketches of noteworthy occurrences from per- | 
sons of artistic ability in all parts of the United States. 


relations of the government to the _ indi- 
| vidual long since defunct, which ordinance insists | 
/ upon the community viewing things and doing | 
| things according to the narrow ideas of a limited 
class which arrogates.to itself all the goodness of | 
iis — , Union | “ae human race and the right to regulate the 
bs —— of Te ce ake world to suit itself. Said Dogberry discovers that | among —— —* sought the aprger —— 
individuals prominently concerned in them. The matter the ways of the community which has the misfor- | for admission, was a gay party of well-dressed an 


| absence of &n attack, everything going on in aver- 
—~ | age condition of human happiness, people attend- 


ng to their business and pleasure in their own 


neue ahaa 00 way, and no one, either in official or in private 
One copy, six Months.........-+- se eee ee eee ee ester teres 2.00 | station, apparently aware that the community is | 

...Ten Cents | any worse than other communities. Suddenly | tioned and unnoticed? We sincerely disclaim all 
some Dogberry, placed in a position conferring a 


ittle brief authority, rakes up a mouldy old | 
| as regards the discrimination of Fortune in favor 


should be forwarded to us at the earliest possible moment | tune to be temporarily ruled by him, are not 
after the occurrence, and, if acceptable, will be liberally | squared according to this narrow rule and he 


paid for. Persons capable of producing such sketches, as | 
well as photographers throughout the country, are respect- 


This will on no occasion be published, unless desired, but is 
simply held as a guarantee of good faith. 





straightway proceeds to square things by that | friend, and distinguished even among her lively com- 


‘ + died elites th We eee rule, It “isn’t in the wood,” to be sure, but our | panions by her flow of spirits and daring spirit of 
i ee : | Dogberry is bound to ride his new-found hobby | mischief. As they approached the ticket-taker’s box 


all the same, let the people be inconventenced by | they were attracted by a notice over the window 


wane : : | his absurd tyranny as they may. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Our neighboring city of Newark has recent 


J. B., Calhoun, Ky.—Already had account of the mat- been suffering from the effects of such an attack of 
ter official jackassery, evidently a very severe one 
S. E.. Netherland, Kan.—Much obliged, but could not | from all accounts, and the queer little Pennsyl- 


inake use of it. 


Frank, Lincoln, Neb.—Uave published item; could not 
use illustration. 

G. H. J., Elkland, Pa.—Send along whatever you may 
have in our line. 

Nemo, Hempstead, Texas.—Account of occurrence pre- 
viously received. 


vania-Dutch city of Reading appears to have 
caught the infection toan alarming degree. 


Usually the official monomaniacs in such cases 


are satisfied with prohibiting the sale of intoxicat- 
ing liquors and cigars, and in preventing, as far 
| a8 possible, all outdoor recreations of the people 


B. C. R., Columbus Junction, lowa.—Send fuller parti- | on Sunday. The Reading jacks-in-office, however, 


culars. Can’t quite make it out. 


A. M. G., Kingston, N. Y.—Would have liked to have had 
it for this issue; too late for next. 


T. A. B., San Francisco.—Capital article. Will appear 
in next issue if we cannot get i' in this. 


N. L. C., Atlanta, Ga.—No, we have not as yet published 
it, having held it over for consideration. 


J. G. 8., Dubuque, Iowa.—Have returned photo as de 
sired. Let us know if anything important turns up in the 
case. 

L. 8. Snow Hill, Md.—Have sent check for services. 
Letter for you this week. Please attend to it immedi- 
ately. 

C. H. C., Independence, Mo.—Account of matter pub- 
lished. Could not make use of sketch. Apprectate atten- 
tion all the same. 


Corrxsronvent, Elizabethtown, Ind.—Article appears 


further in regard to it. 

B. F. H.. Morales, Texas.—Items published. Think the 
sketch did not reach us; do not remember; if it did must 
have answered you 1n this column. 


E. F. M., Savannah, Ga.—Do not know whether we can 
use the matter until we see it. Send it along, and if as 


to our frequently repeated announcement that we 


. J. A. ¥., Hagerstown, Md.—Much obliged for the effort, 


illustrations being completed for this issue. Further 
by mail. 

CorRESPONDENT, Delaware, Qhio.—Have published ac- 
eount of the occurrence. Would like to have portrait al- 
luded te, if sent promptly, wjth brief sketch of the party 
and circumstances of the crime. 


W. D., Vincennes, Ind.—Item is behind date, and is not 
of sufficient general interest or enough out of the ordinary 
for such an illustration as you speak of, but will do it full 
justice, nevertheless, in our next. 


CorrEsronprent, Philadelphia, Pa.—Portrait with 
sketch published in this issue. Many thanks. Would 
like to make an arrangement with you for similar favors 
on noteworthy occasions. Please write us. 


L. 8.4 Spartanburg, 8S. C.—We published an account of 
the occurrence in the preceding issue, giving as full de- 
tails as sent by you, and, therefore, as you send us no 
material tor accurate illustration, we cannot repeat it. 


N. A. S., Marshal, Texas.—Much obliged for the effort in 
6ur behalf, but we had published the account last week, 
and the sketch would not aid us in giving a satisfactory 
illustration; the portraits would have been the only point 
of interest left. 


J. G. L., Lafayette, Ind.—Have already published brief 
account, but if you possess the additional facts stated, 
shall be glad to have the article if written out in readable 
style and forwarded promptly, Will pay you a reason- 
able price for it. , 

















FRANK St. CLarr, Washington, Pa.—Yes, it would have 
been good, but it arrived too late for this issue. As to 
your question, we repeat that we pay for such matters 
only according to their value to us, which, you must see, 
varies much in different cases. 


8. S. T., Boston, Mass.—You will find the article om 
women murderers, which appeared.as original editorial 


verbatim im the editorial columns of the New York Sun of | 


May 26th. do vou see that settles the question of ** origin- 
ality.’ 

J.C. $., Cleburne, Texas.—Could not make out who the 
portrait represented; had previously mentioned that fact 
in this column, and could not, therefore, illustrate, with- 
out having the merit of accuracy, the occurrence having 
been already done, and in an absurdly imeorrect manner, 


by an illustrated paper 


go several steps further on the puritanical path 


backward. Notonly is the traffic alluded to rigid- 
ly prohibited, but quite as strict an injunction 
is laid even on those vocations the conducting of 
which is so essential to the conveniene and com- 
fort of all that they have hitherto been exempt 


| from official interference, even under the most 


icy Sabbatarian notions, since humanity in this 
country has been emancipated from the odious 
tyranny of New England puritanism. The barber- 
shop, the milk and the ice-wagon, the restaurant, 
were placed equally under the ban with the beer- 
saloon and the “ whisky mill.”’ 

A citizen of the place must go unshaven on 
Sunday, and his family be deprived of the absolute 
necessities of milk and ice on the day when most 
of all others in the week the deprivation is likely 
to be most severely felt; ‘the _bread-winner, weary 
from his six days of toil, cannot take his needed 
recreation with his wife and little ones—unless he 
has money enough to “break the Sabbath” by 
taking it in the style open to the moneyed class 
which this law obsequiously exempts from its ope- 
rations; the stranger unfortunate enough to be 
caught within its gates on that day must go hungry 


unless charity feeds him—all this absurd tyranny | Officer Joseph Dixon. now assistant superintendent 
must be submitted to that some pig-headed official | Of the Chicago police force, having traced the mkurder 
may obtain a cheap ‘reputation for godliness or | to Ziegenmeyer, arrested him in Brunswick,. Ger- 
some cunning politician gore © electioneering many, and brought him back to Chicago, he having 
capital by thus resurrecting a dead law and gal- 
vanizing it into an unsightly existence, against the 


order of Nature. : 


The peculiar hardship of the thing is its special | jury returned its verdict, finding the prisoner guilty 
oppression of the poorer and working classes. | ‘in manner and furm as charged in the indictment,” 
What does it matter to the rich man if that parti- | #04 fixing the penalty at imprisonment for life. For 
cular day be rendered a dead day ? He hasample some time past his health has been failing rapidly, he 
resources of recreation about his own house. The having contradted consamption, snd ss set wep 


| the upper portion of the city during last week, and 
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may be only a coincidence, theugh the fact cannot | until April 28th, 1868. The next.seen of him at his 
but challenge attention, that, in all of these re- | old home was in February, 1871, when, being called 
i ; t, he, to 
markable instances of jail-breaking, the escaping upon to do military duty by. his Government, he, 
re not personally inconvenienced thereby, to note ⸗ * i ; 
ahs criminals are of the aristocracy of crime, so to | ade it, showed an American passport. It was his 


} 
speak, the cracksmen who put up big jobs, make 


| return home that sealed his fate and sent him so soon 


| to expiate his crime within the prison-walls of the 


dence somewhat if one of the smaller fry, the | 
humbler brethren of the craft, should once in ever 

so long a while give usa similar remarkable ex- 
hibition in the Jack Sheppard line. But who ever | 


heard of a poor devil of @ sneak-thief for whom | 


ness, cutting a hole in his cell wall 
and crawling through into a convenient 
room in an 
| sauntering out of a jail yard in daylight unques- | 





intention of reflecting upon any one in any case 
or in all cases here in point, but we must say that 








How She Passed In. 
{Subject of [llustration. | 
{Special Correspondence of POLICK GAZETTE. | 
Str. Louis, June 2.—A church fair was in progress in 





| pretty girls with their male escorts. One of the 
party was a Miss Mattie Dennison, a sparkling young 
| beauty from Chicago, the guest of an accompanying 


| which read, ‘‘ Children in arms admitted free.” The 
quick-witted damsel, catching instantly at the idea 
for ajoke which she saw in the announcement, turned 
to her friends and exclaimed, “‘I am not of age, and 
am therefore a child in the eyes of the law; why 
shouldn’t I go in free?’’ As quickly, her escort, alive 
to the fun of the thing, exclaimed, “ Well, I’ll furnish. 


the arms, if you’ll accept them.”’ ‘You don’t dare 
do it!’’ chorused her lady friends. ‘I won’t be 
dared,’’ was the reply, “‘ try me and see.’”’ Not to be 


backed down, the young man, who had no idea at 
first that she would carry out her rash idea, gallantly 
raised her in his arms, strode up to the ticket- 
taker and handed in his own ticket, while to the stam- 
mering demur of the astounded individual in the box 
against the free admission of his partner, the latter 
insisted that as she was, legally, only a child, and 
was ‘in arms,” she came under the provision 
announced in the placard and wasentitled to free ad- 
mission. With this the couple passed in, leaving the 
ticket-taker, who, by the way, was a solemn deacon 
of the church under whose auspices the fair was 
held, and who was one of those individuals who, by 
nature, are totally blind to a joke, too much petrified 
by the novelty and audacity of the spectacle to utter 
a protest, while the laughter and applause of their 
companions hailed thcir triumphal march into the 


entertainment. 
— —— — 


Murderer Ziegenmeyer’s Fate. 


(With Portrait.] . 
Alfred Ziegenmeyer. whose portrait is given else- 
where, died in Joliet, Il., penitentiary on May 25th, 
where he was serving a life sentence for the murder 
of William Gumbleton in Chicago, in January, i871. 
The case was a curious one, and its detection and the 
running down of the criminal was a piece of work 
that reflected great credit on those engaged in it. The 
body of the victim was found floating in the basin in 
that city, was identified, and, after industriously and 
successfully working it up for about six months, in 
a search that might have discouraged any detective, 





been indicted upon a chain of circumstantial evi- 
‘dence. On the 11th of July, 1871, the trial of Ziegen- 
meyer was begun before Judge Henry Booth, of the 
‘Circuit Court, and on the evening of July 14th the 


— —s—— 


Vintree, the Veteran Counterfeiter. 


{With Portrait.] 
In Philadelphia, on the afternoon of the 19th ult., 
the capture of Frank L. Vintree, a veteran counter- 








a five-dollar “graft’’ would be good  busi- feiter, who has been pursued through the East, the 


West, the Southwest, and even to the everglades of 


Florida, for six months past, was effected by Secret 


Service officers oi the United States Treasury Depart- 


adjoining house, or calmly | ment. The arrest was made by Agent Drummond, of 


the Secret Service, his assistant, and a deputy United 

States marshal, who had a warrant for Vintree charg- 

ing him with being an accomplice in the manufacture 

of counterfeit fifty-cent coin up in Bradford county 

by a gang, all the rest of whom have been hunted 

down and are in prison. : 

After the arrest they went around to United States 

Commissioner Gibbons’ office. There Agent Drum- 

mond swore he knew that the defendant was the per- 

son named in the warrant. Vintree was locked up in 

default of $1,500 bail. 

Vintree, whose real name is Asa Brown, is a native 

of Towanda, Bradford county, Pa., and is said to have 

been in the counterfeit business as a wholesale dealer 
for twenty-five years. 

When he left the rural regions of Bradford he came 

to Philadelphia, and had his headquarters on the Wis- 

sahickon, so as to be handy to the trains. His asso- 

ciates were Abe Clements (now dead, whose son is now 

in the Eastern Penitentiary), «Colonel ’” William 

Cregar, Gurney, Wister, Si. Bright and other notorious 
dealers, whose great ficld was the Schuylkill canal 
region, in the days before the war, when ‘“ red-dog ”’ 
and “ wild-cat’’ and broken bank money flourished 
and was distributed by the cart-load along with 
bogus coin. Twice he was sent to the Eastern Peni- 
tentiary. Then he went to Michigan to try his hand 
in the West. He graced the interior of Joliet Prison, 
Illinois, for a term of years, and afterward sought 
Ohio, and for ten years tested the hospitalities of the 
Columbus Penitentiary, his offense bein, countefeit- 
ing in both cases. Then, after knocking around in 
the South and Southwest awhile, through Arkansas, 
Alabama and some other States, he concluded to 
return to his native State. Soon after his release, in 
1878, he visited one of the inspectors of the Eastern 
Penitentiary and calmly remaked that he had the 
choice of two vocations, preaching or counterfeiting. 
He said he had inspected the field he intended to 
occupy as a revivalist, but found that it was not pro- 
pitious, and he thought there was nothing left for 
him to do except to go back to counterfeiting again. 


He had been very successful as an exhorter in pre- 
vious years. 


Vintree’s portrait appears on another page. 





* 
>eos 


An Ancient Lothario Murdered. 


PITTSBURG, Pa., June 5.—The dead body of Samuel 

Howe, a farmer about seventy years old, was found 

on last Monday lying dead in a field near his house, 

about a mile frem Pioneer, Vanango county. The de- 

ceased had gone out in the morning to salt his sheep 

and horses, but not returning at the proper time 

search was made for him. He was lying on his face 

with several bad wounds about the head. The frst 
supposition was that he had been kicked by the 
horses, but a bloody stone aad a club lying near led 
to the belief that a murder had been committed. A 

stranger had called at the house several times when 
the old gentleman was absent and inquir2d for him, 
but refused to give his name. This stranger has not 
since been seen and suspicion points to him as the 
murderer. At the inquest evidence was elicited which 
points to a motive and to the stranger as the guilty 
person. J. R. Stillwagon testified that about three 
or four years ago he was acquainted with one William 
Miller and in conversation with him Miller claimed 
that Samuel Howe, the murdered man, had been un- 
duly intimate with his wife. He said Howe had mect- 
ings by appointment with Mrs. Miller, that she fre- 
quently went riding with him and in short that they 
were in each other’s company altogether too much. 
At one of these meetings it seems she became intoxi- 
cated and after leaving Howe and when procecding 
up the railroad track to her home she was struck by 
the cars and killed. Miller at the time threatened 
Howe’s life. Shortly after the death of his wife Miller 
left the country and has not been seen since. Plun- 
der apparently was not the object, for the murdered 





i de t his pardon. He always denied , ; 
law can deprive him of nothing. at can and does being made to secure Pp ys de: man’s money was left untouched. Officers are now 


deprive the poor man of everything that tends to 
brighten one day out of seven for him. Besides 
the rich man is not restricted to one day for his | connected with the birth of Zigenmeyer. It appears 
pleasures as is his toiling brother, and if he be of 
such a temperament that the puritanical atmos. 
phere becomes distasteful to him, he can order 
his own conveyance and leave the Dogberrys and 
bigots behind him. Not so the working. man, 
whose only conveyance, the common carrier, is 
forbidden to him and he is absolutely compelled 
by this delightful legal enactment to remain 
within reach of the oppression it causes him to | Brunswick. Her lover, Von Krause Bendelheim 


feel throughout his only day of rest. 


It is remarkable that, knowing all this so well, 
the working people, who. can make and unmake 
any man who comes before the public as a beggar 
for office, do not emancipate themselves, as they 
* matter in the illustrated paper in question, published could 80 easily do, from the tyranny which they 


protesting his innocence to the last. 





There is a singular and interesting bit of romance 


being guilty of the murder, and is said to have died | hunting for Miller. 


— 
—i— 


Unexpected Reprieve of a Condemned Man. 





LEBANON, Pa., June 5.—Nimrod Spattenhuber, who 


that he was born on the 4th of February, 1850, and | was to have been executed here to-day, was granted a 
was an illegitimate son, his mother having been “ the | reprieve for thirty days by Governor Hoyt, in order 
unm=rried Christina Henriette Tager, daughter of a | to allow the case to be taken to the Board of Pardons. 
saloon-keeper,” and the natural father one Von | The gallows had been erected, and the last prayers 
Krause Bendelheim, formerly a rich merchant in | Were being said in the condemned man’s cell when 
Brunswick, Hanover, and ennobled in his retirement | the reprieve arrived. The reprieve was granted at 
from business by some of the Thurigian dukes with the solicitation of the prosecuting attorney. The 
the name of his estate—Bendelheim. The girl Hen- | Prisoner arose from his knees and eagerly listened to 
riette was a ballet-dancer in the local theatre at | the sheriffs reading of the telegram. He smiled and 


said that the prayers of his mother and sisters, across 


£ * i 
finally paid her 7,000 thalers for the little amorous | the sea, had been answered. The news was welc yee 
slip that had brought the boy into the world, and oF. Geneon eomeeneiey. Who now belicve 

later, a Brunswick merchant named Ziegenmeyer, 


Spattenhuber killed his victim in self-defense. 
— — — — 





sought her hand and became her husband. Subse 


looking with favor upon her face and her fortune, 


quently he petitioned the Duke to sanction the arro 
' gation of the boy as his legitimate son, and a “ high 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


j With Portraits. ] : 
We present this week hanésome portraits of Mis= 





Florence Ellis, a very pretty and piquant youn- 
meekly endure from the ridiculous pranks of offi- | patent” granting the same was issued on the 11th of 


cial lunkheads and, the designs of professional | December, 1858. The baptismal name 


office holders.. Until they do they may expect t 
suffer periodically in a similar way. 
- -Ooe- 


HOW IS IT DONE? 








o 


Speaking of the escape of ‘“Billy’’ Porter, and of December, 1567, applied for permission to go as 


“Johnny” Irving from Raymond street jail, 


it 





‘and received a fair education; later, was a clerk with 
the firm of Deichmueller & Greener; and on the 28th 


| actress of rapidly rising fame in the line of operé 


of this boy | pouffe and burlesque, and a special favorite in thi- 
{ was Carl Wilhelm Max Alfred, now known as Alfred | 


| Ziegenmeyer. Like other boys, he attended school 


| the city of her residence, her success in the opera ‘ 
Le Petit Duc,” at Booth’s, having very measurall) 

, added to her reputation; and of Miss Carrie Perkin 
one of the prettiest and most gracefully formed lad) - 


a on our stage, as well as one of the brightest and mo=' 


sailor, which permit was granted for California, and ‘ charming of burlesque artistes, 
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A DEAD GIVE-AWAY. 


Mrs. Laurent’s Sensational Case Against her 
Tenor Husband and the Piquant Queen 
of Opera Bouffe, Miss Alice Oates, 


BACKED BY SUCH AWFUL LETTERS, 





Allezed to Have Passed Between the Accused 
Couple, Which, if True, Would Effec- 
tually Settle the Case. 





DIRE OPERATIC DISCORD. 





Mrs. Henri Laurent, wife of the celebrated tenor, 
formerly of Mrs. Alice Oates’s Opera Troupe, has 
male public certain letters alleged to have been writ- 
ten by Mrs. Oates to him as part of a correspondence 
which Mrs. Laurent brought forward in evidence in a 
suit for divorce by her against her husband on the 
ground of his alleged criminal intimacy with Mrs. 
Oates. Many of our readers will doubtless remember 
the sensation that was created a short time since on 
the first public announcement of these charges by 
Mrs. Laurent and her intent to bring suit for divorce 
on the grounds stated. The story, or a considerable 
portion of it, appeared in the newspapers at the time, 
but as Mrs. Laurent afterwards denied the truth of 
the statements purporting to come from her and 
withdrew her divorce proceedings, it was generally 
believed that she had been hasty and ill-advised in 
her action, and public opinion was inclined to bestow 
sympathy upon the lady and gentleman against whom 
the charges were made, as being the victims of cruel 
misrepresentation. 

Concerning this point Mrs. Laurent has recently 
given the following explanation in connection with 
the production of the letters in question: 

« After Mr. Laurent had been served with the no- 
tice of divorce at Detroit, I began to be afraid of what 
I had done, and longed to see him, and, if possible, 
try and bring him back to me, and learning that he 
was in Washington I went thcre and saw him. He 
asked me why I had taken out divorce papers. I 
told him that I had made the charges because I knew 
them to be true; that his love had been alienated 
from me, and that I knew that 

HE WAS LIVING WITH MRS. OATES. 
I said that I had borne his neglect and coldness as 
long as it was possible for a human being to do; that 
I had consulted my friends, and had, acting under 
their advice, brought proceedings against him. After 
denying that there was any truth in my allegations, 
he asked me to withdraw them. I wanted to know |, 


whether, if I did so, he would let me go along with | 


him. His answer was evasive, but he led, me to un- 
derstand that, if I did withdraw them, our marital re- 
lationship would be resumed. I stayed that evening 
at the Imperial Hotel, he refusing to allow me tostop 
at the hotel where he and Mrs. Oates were. The next 
morning, Mr. Laurent, with Mr. Kimball, his lawyer, 
and four other gentlemen, called at the Imperial, and 
after some conversation and the reading of certain 
portions of the articles published, presented to me a 
document which contained a. general denial of the 
truth of the published statements:made by me, which 
I was told to sign. Believing that by doing so I 
should regain any husband, I affixed my signature to 
the paper, which was duly witnessed by the gentle- 
men. I was surprised at this sort of treatment, as I 
had expected that Mr. Laurent would have taken me 
home with him; instead of this, when I sought to see 
him he refused to speak to me, except in the presence 
of third parties; refused utterly to allow me to live 
with him, saying that all he would do was to give me 
an allowance of $10 per week. Not only did he re- 
fuse to recognize me, but he insisted upon my leav- 
ing Washington at once. I told him I would go to 
Boston, and live there with some friends, and to Bos- 
ton I went the day 
AFTER I HAD SIGNED THE DENIAL. 
During the time I remained in Boston, which was up 
till May, 1878, I regularly received the $10 a week | 
but beyond this no communication took place be- 
tween us until the end of May, when I received a 
letter from Mr. Laurent informing me that he was 
going to Paris to see his sick mother; would be away 
for a couple.of months; that my $10 per week would 
be paid me regularly, and that he would be back in a 
couple of months. The day the steamer sailed I got 
a telegram telling me that if I wished to bid him good 
bye I could do so by telegraph. Mrs. Oates left for 
Europe a fortnight later, and, going to Paris, joined 
him there. Meantime my allowance of $10 per week 
was paid to me regularly through a lawyer. During 
all the time Mr. Laurent was in Europe. I neither 
heard of or from him, and I was quite unaware of his 
return to this country until I sawa notice of his 
arrival at Cincinnati, where he had gone to join the 
Oates opera company. Spite of my contradiction, 
which had been published, the scandal about Mrs. 
Oates and my husband had become so general that 
Mr. Miles, the general agent of the Oates opera com- 
pany, declined to re-engage him, and he returned to 
New York. Thinking the reiationship had been 
broken off, once and for all, I hurried from Boston to 
New York and went to him. He was very harsh, ac- 
cusing me of having been the cause of all his trouble. 
All this took place on vhe sidewalk, as he 
WOULDN'T PERMIT ME TO REMAIN IN HIS HOTEL. 

I wished to remain the night in New York, but to this 
he would not consent, and himself took me back on 
board the Boston steamer, his last words in leaving 
being : ‘‘ You’ve ruined me; get work if you can, ior 
I can’t allow you anything more.’”’ Returning to 


send me away, he after a day or two became quite 


friendly, our quarrel—as he called it—was made up, 
we resumed our marital relationship, and when I had | 
to go away with the company we parted in the most 
loving manner, and I believed that everything 
WOULD BE AS IT HAD BEEN BEFORE. 

During the time we were together he spoke dispar- 
agingly of Mrs Oates, yet they were in communica- 
tion and while he was denouncing her to me he was , 
receiving her letters and allowing her to write of me | 
in this way (under date of September 21, 1878) : 

“You say, my darling, you hate to be as you are; | 
sodolI. My darling husband, to think just through | 
the evil tongue of one woman and others that they | 
should separate us, but, my darling, the day will | 
come, God willing, that we will meet never to part 
again. O, what joy that day will bring to me! 0, | 
my husband, if you could only see my heart you | 
would say, ‘ My pettie loves me fondly truc.’”’ 

Mrs. Laurent continued, “ on returning I lived with | 

r. Laurent for five or six weeks most happily. Then 
he started a company of his own and opened at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre about February last. The ven- 
ture was very successful, but alas! once more was my | 
happiness wrecked, for instead of remaining with me 
he began to absent himself from home, his excuso 
being that business engagements kept him away, and 
when, his absenses becoming more and more frequent, 
I refused to be satisfied with an explanation so value- 
less, he told me to mind my own business; that I had 
nothing whatever to do with him; that 

“I HAD RUINED HIS HAPPINESS ONCE.”’ 
He was tired of me; and one day he told me that I 
must clear out and forage for myself. The day after 
this, it was a Saturday, he returned after the matinee 
accompanied by a young person, a member of his 
troupe. He was very abusive, and after each burst of 
passion he would turn to his companion and apolo- 
gize to her for bringing her into my presence; while 
she, in turn, evidently taking her cue, commenced 
tormenting me. After upbraiding me until I was al- 
most driven to madness, the pair left, and I then 
made up my mind that I would leave his home. I 
knew, for I had seen them there, that in one of my 
husband’s trunks there were a lot of letters which he 
called business ones, which he had received from Mrs. 
Oates. I went to a locksmith and got a key from him 
to open the trunk, and took the letters out and read 
them. They shocked and startled me.so much, in- 
deed, that I threw them back into the trunk, locked 
it, and came away at once, going to a friend’s house 
in Fourteenth street, to whom I told all; she gave me 
shelter, and made me go back and bring the letters I 
spoke of, together with copies of others addressed by 
Mr. Laurent to Mrs. Oates. Mr. Laurent discovered 
the loss-of the package of letters, and came at once to 
whei@I was staying. He made way to my room and 
Aemanded the letters; I refused, when he threatened 
to have me arrested. During this he was occupied 
sas turning my bureau over, and ransacking every hole 
and corner for.the letters. Fortunately 
I HAD PUT THEM IN A PLACE OF SAFETY. 
That is the most important ones, those written by 
Mrs. Oates to him, so he was baffled; he, however, 
found my sachel containing copies of his letters— 
which he always made—to Mrs. Oates and took por- 
session of it. Finding that he could not get the let- 
ters, he suddenly said, ‘ Now, I havé got a young lady 
down stairs whose pardon you'll have to beg.’ As he 
spoke, the door was burst open and the same young 
person who had been with him onthe previous Satur- 
day rushed in and grabbed me by the throat. A 
regular scuffle then ensued, and finally my husband 
interfered and we were separated. The riot and con- 
fusion in the house had by this time attracted atten- 
tion, and the landlady, coming up-stairs, turned the 
woman out without giving her time to arrange her 
drses. Mr. Laurent remained behind and tried by 
cajolery to get me to give him back the letters. Find- 
ing I would not, he endeavored to temporize, half 
promising to return and live with me if I would only 
give them up to him. Isaid I would take time to 
consider, and he then left. After he was gone I con- | 
sulted with my friends, and sent him word that I 
would not give them up. Mr. Laurent then gave over 
coming near me, but made me an allowance of $15 a 
week, it being tacitly understood that so long as he 
supported me 
I WAS NOT TO MAKE USE OF THE LETTERS. 

The allowance continued only a short time, while he 
was at the Fifth Avenue Theatre. Mrs. Oates at 
length heard of my having them, and came and 
called upon me with another lady. She wisked to be 
friendly, and finally referred to the letters. She de- 
clared that she woyld never—no, never—speak fo him 
again. Before leaving she gave me twenty dollars, 
which I accepted, as my husband had ceased sending 
me funds, and I was in absolute want. She once more 
asked, ‘You have my letters?’ I said, ‘ Yes, they are 
ina safe deposit vault.’ ‘I would much rather,’ she 
exclaimed, ‘ they were burnt.’ Being afraid of my- 
self, and that I might do an imprudent act, I immedi- 
ately after the interview sent the safe deposit receipts 
to Scotland, so as to put it out of my power todo 
anything with the originals. This, I learned after- 
wards, Mrs. Oates heard of. Weeks passed on, and I 
neither saw nor heard from Mr. Laurent. I was in 
distress, owing for board and rent, and indebted to 


| she sent and offered him $2,000, or anything he re- 
| her manager, told me this.” 


cided ”’ of the letters in question. The language in 


| With a world of love and kisses, believe me ever 


| sent youatelegram just about ten minutes before 





strangers for a place to lay my head. I knew not 
what to do, and in my dire necessity applied to this | 
woman who had wrecked my happiness for assist- | 
ance. It was promisedinadayortwo. ‘Come again.’ 
I went; was again put off. Finally, I wroie to her 
reminding her of her promise, but no notice was 
taken. I then wrote again, when she sent a woman | 
here to see me, who said that Mrs. Oates 
REFUSED TO HAVE ANYTHING TO DO WITH ME. 

Their meeting in Philadelphia, when he burst open 
the door of her bed-room, and assaulted a gentlemen 
who was in the room, was quite a scene, for at the 





Boston I obtained an engagement with the Stetson 
company. In the course of our tour we visited New 
York, when I took my baggage to the boarding-house 
where he was stopping. When he heard of this he at 
first tried to prevent my being allowed toremain, but 
the landlady to 


finding that he could not persuade 


very same time, it is said, some one (I don’t like to 
give the name, for I am not actually positive if it was 

the person report says it was, but of the fact there | 
is no question), broke into another chamber, found 
my husband there, aud there fight. He 
ing my husbanc was in diificulty, and had spent 


Was a tree ar- 


or 


| to Mr. Laurent at the Union Square Hotel. 


| of the letters are couched in such terns as render-it | stand by several directly interested in Dobler. 


lost the $7,000 he made at the Fifth Avenue Theatre, | 


| 
quired, if he would only come back to her. Mr. Miles, 


Following are extracts from some of the most ‘“ de- 


several of those omitted is scarcely fit for publica- 
on: 
— Ox THE Roap, September 3, 1878. 
“‘My Own DEAR HusBanp:—Here I am, darling, go- 
ing further and further away from you. I need not 
tell you that I am sad, for that you must feel; but 
| my only hope and consolation now is that I must 
count the days and weeks that will bring me back to 
you. Last night, I cannot tell you, how hard I cried, 
I did not close my eyes in sleep, for I could not real- 
ize that you were away from me. I have no more 
time to write now, as the train is just about to leave. 


YOUR OWN TRUE, LOVING BABY WIFE, 
«* ALICE.”’ 

Under date of September 5, she writes: 

“ This is the third day of the journey, and, my dar- 
ling, it is so lonely without you. I have never for one 
moment had you away from my thoughts. If you, 
my sweetie, would only know how dear you are to 
me, and how holy and pure is my love for you, I am 
sure you would feel more happy; but there is one 
thing I feel quite convinced of, and that is, that the 
time is sure to come when you will say: ‘My baby, 
you do, indeed, love me.’ ”’ 

Still later she writes in pencil on a postal card: 

“O, my sweetie, you cannot imagine how lonely I 
am without you. Ineverin my life was so lonely; 
and the only thing that gives me consolation is that 
Iam fully, assuredly convinced of your love to me, 
and that I can stop playing, and my baby will work 
forme. Won’t you, my darling ?’’ 

‘ SEPTEMBER 9, 1878. 
I tell all this to you, darling, for I 
know you are anxious to hear all about me, but to- 
night I am quite sick, but I said to myself I will not 
go to bed without writing to my own dear baby. I 
am so nervous, darling, that I have to take three doses 
of nervine; but you know what is the matter. Now, 
my baby, [ will have to say good night. God bless 
you and keep you trom all harm is the prayer of your 

own true wife ALICE.”’ 

*¢ SEPTEMBER 10, 1878. 

“Mr. Miles took me there and brought me home. 
I have not spoken to any one since my arrival except 
Mr. Miles and the members of the company. So, my 
own dear darling, don’t think that Iam flirting; for 
God knows that I love you too much to think of any- 
thing else, and I will never be happy until we have 
that blessed baby, for that is a tie that I want be- 
tween us—and 

‘* DON’T YOU, DARLING ?”’ 
‘* PaLACE HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, Sept. 8, 1878. 

‘* My Own DEark Huspanp—I have just arrived after 
a very long, tiresome journey, and am sick and ner- 
vous, but, of course, you know what is making me 
80 now. My darling, I do so miss you; even this city 
I used to think so bright looks dreary to me now that 
I am away from you. You do not know how dearly 
your pettie loves you, and you believe I do, don’t 
you, my darling? Now, my ‘hub,’ I am just as tired 
as I can be, so will stop. With a world of kisses, God 
bless you! Your own-true wife, ALIcE.”’ 

: “ SEPTEMBER 11, 1879. 
I fully expected a letter from my 
baby, but was disappointed. IfIdo not get one to- 
morrow I shall be so unhappy and worried. I have 
written you, my darling, every day since we parted, 
and I intend to do so, for it is the only consolation 1 
have now that we are separated. I feel just like hav- 
ing a good cry tc-night, for I want to see you, my own 
dear baby that 
‘*I LOVE BETTER THAN ANY ONE ON EARTH.”’ 

‘“‘ SEPTEMBER 16, 1873. 

«At last I have heard from my own darling. The 
first letter! O,my darling, how relieved I feel. I 


re 3 * * 


oe oe * * 


your dear letter came to me. Now, darling, I am very 
much worried about you, because you telegraph me 
that you have been sick three days. What in the 
world is the matter? I shall imagine all sorts of 
things until I hear from you, for I don’t want my 
baby to be sick away from me. O, my pettie, if you 
could only feel how much I love you. If weonly had 
a baby, a pledge of our affection. I pray God every 
night that such may be the case, and that we can be 
together and never part again. Good night, my baby; 
God bless you and keep you from all danger, and may 
we meet never to part again, is the prayer of your 
own true loving wife, ALICE,”’ 
‘‘ SEPTEMBER, 17, 1878. 

“O, my darling, Ido s0 long to see you. It seems 
now like ages since we parted.. I am so blue you can 
not imagine, and then, my pet, lam very much wor- 
ricd—{Here follows a sentence unfit for publication.] 
Suppose what I tear is so, then what? I would not 
care at all if we were placed to have me ill, but ae it 
is now it would be dreadful; but I will not worry you 
if such is the case. God will take good care of me. 
Nothirg would give me greater pleasure than to bave 
a dear baby by my own dear hub, for 

‘*SUCH YOU ARE IN THE SIGHT OF GOD.’’ 

During the rest of the month of September letters and 
telegrams of the most interesting character were sent 








Several 


impossible to place them before the public. but ex- 
pressions like the following abound : 
“‘T shall be sc glad when you get away, for I shall | 


| be getting nearer my darling that I am crazy to see, 
| My eyes are full of tears because we are so far apart. 


I keep myself aloof from everybody, as my only | 


| thoughtis you, my darling husband, that I love with 
| all my heart. 


And then, darling, when we have that 


dear baby, I am sure I will be entirely well. I know 
my own darling must be awfully lonesome without 
his little’ wife. Are you not, my darling? 
God bless you, baby, aud keep you pure as your little 
wif for it God was to call me to Him to-night, 
during, T could die, and say tell my dear husband I 


| Dobler was high, and any positive knowledge 


was ever true to him in thought, word and deed; so, 
my darling, whatever you may hear about me do not 
as a good man believe one thing—for 4 
*“*I WOULD NOT AND COULD NOT DECEIVE YOU.”’ 
By a strange coincidence a letter bearing the same 
date, October 3, addressed by Mr. Laurent to the lady, 
has fallen into the hands of his wife, and is now in 
her possession. It is given verbatim : 
Union SQuaRE Hore, New York, Oct. 3, ! 

** My Own DaRLING WIFE, for are you not, swe: ', ry 
own wife? O, my sweet love, my heart has been so 
sore since I wrote you that letter on Friday that I 
have not been able to sleep for one hour, for notwith- 
standing the source from whence I gained the infor- 
mation (who is one you know well),.I feel sure, my 
pretty darling, that I have accused you of what you 
are innocent. No, no, my love, you could never have 
kept such a secret from me, who to God is your true 
and loving husband, bound by the blood I have drank 
from your sweet body—yes, for have I not, darling, 
your sweet blood in my veins? O, could I only see 
your dear, pretty, loving face for one second and tell 
you who was my informer, you-would not be aston- 
ished at my listening to it and taking it so much to 
heart. But do forgive me, darling, do forgive me, for 
I was almost out of my mind. O, what shall I do? 
No letter since the 24th, from the one I love alone. 
God! why have you not written? lam so sick; do 
comfort me. I must stop, darling; I can’t write any 
more, for 

MY HEART IS BROKEN. 
I have nothing to do, and can’t get anything. It is 
too late. O, my God! my God! what isto become of 
me?. Iam glad to hear you have such nice presents, 
but I was pained that your letter did not even wish I 
had been there to give youa birthday kiss. However 
I will send you a thousand now, wishing that you 
may have better health and many happy returrs of 
that day. Now, God bless and keep you out of 
all danger. Hoping you’ll forgive the one whose only 
thoughts are of his Alice, whom he loves with all his 
heart and soul. Your ever true and loving husband, 
“ HENRI.” 

It only requires the following telegram to make the 
story complete : 

‘‘ San FRANCISCO, Oct., 6, 1878. 

‘“‘Mr. HENRI LAURENT, Union Square Hotel, New 
York :—Yes, I forgive you. Maky.”’ 

All the letters are signed Alice, the telegrams Mary, 
and Alice Townsond. Mary was adopted to pre- 
vent remark. Alice Townsend is the name of Mrs, 
Oates’ niece. 

In concluding, it is in justice to Mrs. Oates to say 
that the denies, totally, the authorship of the letters 
which have made a great sensation in Louisville 
where she resides, and where she has been for some 
time quite sick and confined to her bed. To a re- 
porter who called on her there, she disclaimed posi- 
tively that she had never written any letter or hote 
to Mr. Laurent. Her manager, Mr. “Bob” Miles, 
stated to a reporter of the Cincinnati Enquirer that 
Mrs. Oates was married on May 24th to a Mr. Watkins 
of Philadelphia. 
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The Walk for the O'Leary Belt. 


[With Portraits.} 

Cuicaao, June 1.—The great seventy-five hour walk- 
ing match forthe O’Leary champion bélt, at the Ex- 
position buildings, closed last night at fifty-three 
minutes past eleven. The following competitors for 
the prize showed up at the start : John Banks, Frank 
Benton, George Brandstetter, “Captain Harry,’’ Van 
P. Castella, Peter Crossland, John B. Dammers, A. M. 
Dana, John Dobler, R. H. Dodge, John J. Geraghty, 
H. L. Goodman, George Guyon, “Guy Burns,’ Wil- 
liam H. Heine, William M. Hoffman, *‘lowa George,”’ 
James McAndrews, George Parry, Albert Schock, John 
Sherry, and Otto Sallyman. Of these, Parry and Cross- 
land both came!over from England to take part in the 
match, the former being from Manchester and the 
latter from Sheffield, and both had made excellent 
records as pedestrians. 

The last hours of the contest were hardly in keeping 
with the harmony and order previously Observed, but 
no serious ttouble occurred, although anticipated. 
The building was packed, and the track was only kept 
clear by a string of police stationed within » few feet 
of each other. The disposition to keefi-@arry, the 
Englishman, from winning the belt ‘cropped out in 
several ways, that, to put it mildly, were disgraceful. 
At six o’clock Schock, who drew off on 100 miles, un- 
expectedly appeared and took a place before Parry, 
holding it with a slow gait. The scene grew uproar- 
ious, and fresh relays of police were summoned. 
Comparative quiet was restored. Crossland took a 
turn out to support Parry and shield him es far as 
possible. At nine o’clock both received a dash of 
pepper in the face, which was mainly taken by Cross- 
land, obliging his withdrawal. 

Dr. Rowe then announced that any repetition would 
secure the awarding of the belt to Parry, and a tall 
policeman was detailed to follow him and guard him. 
Dobler was out of the lead held Friday afternoon. 
through being drugged in the evening. In some myr- 
terious way his bed was saturated with chloroforin, 
and four hours were lost before recovering from th: 
stupor following his lay down. At the finish, those 
on-the track stood: Banks 254, Brandstetter 205- 
Crossland 158, Dana 221, Dobler 265, Geraghty 15 
Parry 26%, Sherry 242. A protest against awarding the 
belt to Parry, on account of alleged wrong scorin;: 


| and violation of the rules, was sent up to the judges’ 


Dr. 
Rowe read the soore, and said that to give the matter 
proper consideration he should not give his decision 
on the first prize until this weck. This may be looked 
upon as politic, as the feeling among the friends of 
ot the 
defeat of the stock-yard boy would undoubtedly have 
brought trouble. 

The friends of Dobler charge that the reason forthe 
sudden and unexpected falling behind on the part of 
their favorite, that Jerry 
Monroe, a notorious sporting character here, 
interested in beating him, and therefors 
chloroformed about six o'clock. Monroe denies this, 
but the evidence is pretty strong against him, and it 
js certain that chloroform was used with effect. 


whose real name is Dolan, is 


became 
got him 
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Timeing Him Into Eternity, 


ATILATA, Ga., May 31.—Information has only now 
reached this city of the hanging of Anthony Collins, 
a negro, in Reidsville, Tetnall county, in this state, 
on Friday, the 16th, for the murder of an infant. 

Sheriff Eason, who had charge of the hanging, had 
a substantial home-made gallows erected at a con- 
venient place three-quarters of a mile from Reidsville. 
The news of the hanging had gone abroad in the 
country, and it is estimated that from 2,000 to 2,500 
persons of all classes, colors and conditions were as- 
sembled. They came in every kind of vehicle and in 
all manner of dress. There was some difficulty in 
keeping the crowd quiet and orderly during the pro- 
ceedings. 

Sheriff Eason provided himself with a strong guard 
of twelve picked men to assist him in the work and to 
guard against any surprise. At half-past twelve P. mM. 
he took Anthony from jail, all prepared for his death, 
and placed him upon hiscoffin in a wagon. The line 
of march was taken up, and the prisoner’s van was 
followed by an immense crowd, that often 

PUSHED CLOSE TO THE WAGON. 

When the grim cortege, almost ludicrous in its sur- 
roundings, reached the scene of execution, Anthony 
was told to get off the wagon and mount the scaffold, 
which he did with alacrity. The rope was adjusted 
about his neck, and he was told that he might talk if 
he had anything he desiredtosay. Anthony signified 
that he had, and began to say something in a very 
low tone of voice, hardly audible to his nearest hear- 
ers. When some one called out to him to “speak 
louder,” he said he could not speak any louder. As 
he continued it was found that he was incoherently 
uttering some random suggestions of his weak and 
stupefied brain. He said : ; 

“Take warning from thia. Don’t get into trouble. 
Keep in the right, Iam accused of murder, but I 
don’t feelin my heart that I am a murderer, but that 
all my sins is forgiven me. I am going to heaven 
from here and I want to meet all of you there.” 

Sheriff Eason said to him, “Tone, (for Anthony) if 
you want to tell anything about the killing you can 
do s0?”’ 

“No, sir,“ he replied; ‘‘I have arranged for all that 
with Mr. Williams.”’ 

Williams was the colored preacher who had been 

VISITING HIM IN PRISON. 
At the conclusion of Anthony’s tangled remarks Mr. 
Williams read a part of the Gospel of St. Luke, 23rd 
chapter, and led in singing a hymn,in which many 
white people and nearly all the colored people joined 
fervently. The song ended, the preacher made a 
prayer for the salvation of the doomed man’s soul. 

Anthony all this time looked curiously about him, 
and seemed to enter with very little spirit into the 
devotions. He tried to talk again, but spoke so low 
that nothing he said was heard. 

At twenty-five minutes past one Sheriff Eason told 
Anthony that he had only five minutes more to live, 
and taking the black cap he adjusted it over the head 
and face of the wretch. Anthony continued his muf- 
fied talking under the cap, the sheriff meanwhile 
announcing the fleeting minutes : 

“Four minutes !’’ 

«Three minutes |’’ 

“Two minutes !”’ 

«One minute !”’ 

«Tone, your time is out ”’ 

A quick, severe blow of a sharp ax parted the rope 
that held up the platform of the scaffold, and the 
body of the condemed man fell down with a heavy 
rush and thud, and swung slowly between heaven 
and earth. It remainedso for twenty-five minutes, 
the crowd discussing the sight with bated breath, or 
shouting in hysterical exclamations. 
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A Homicidal Butcher's Desperate Freak. 


LEmanon, Pa., June 2.—William Ulrich, a butcher, 
who once dif a thriving business in this hamlet be- 
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came involved, and about two years ago he was sold 
out by the sheriff. Since that time his affairs have 
been going from bad to worse, until he became reck 

less and threatened to commit suicide. Not much 
attention was paid to his threats, but they were to- 
day carried out with terrible effect. 

A short time ago a levy was made on Ulrich’s house- 
hold goods and other effects, which were to be sold 
for taxes. The sale was to have taken place to-day. 
At two o’clock in the afternoon, the hour appointed 
for the sale to begin, Tax Collector Peter Hann and 
Constable John Leininger came on the premises and 
told the auctioneer to go ahead, Ulrich appeared, and 
with an oath declared that he would kill the first 
man who would attempt to take an article belonging 
to him, and he at once began putting his threats into 
execution by drawing a large Colt navy revolver from 
his pocket, and shooting Leiningerin the abdomen. 
An ugly and is feared a fatal wound was inflicted. 
Ulrich then turned on Hann, who was running to get 
away from the infuriated man, and fired. The ball 
grazed Hann’s shoulder, inflicting a slight wound. 
Ulrich then placed the revolver back of his own ear, 
and fired, sending the ball through his head. He fell 
to the ground and died instantly. Ulrich was about 
thirty-seven years of age. He leaves a wife and five 
children in destitute circumstances. He served 
through the civil war in the Twelfth Pennsylvania 
Cavalry. His wife says that he told her that in case 
he committed suicide he wanted to be buried in 
Mount Lebauon Cemetery as a soldier. 
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Lynched Upon Suspicion. 


LEAVENWORTH, Kans., May 29.—Another chapter to 
the horrible stury of the murder of the widow Costello, 
at Easton on the 14th of this month, was added early 
this morning, when a band of masked men entered the 
house of Murray, who was accused of the murder and 
under bond to appear before the district court for 
trial, and taking him toa tree about a mile and a half 
from his house, hanged him, his body being found 
this morning by a constable. The murder of the 
woman was a most horrible one, and from every ap- 
pearance the purpose was not robbery but re 
venge. 

Between twelve and one o’clock this morning a body 
of masked men rapped at Murray’s door, and in re- 
sponse to the question as to what was wanted, they 
replied that they wanted tosee him. He and his wife 
came down stairs and opened the door, when the men 
rushed in and secured him. Leaving four of their 
number behind to guard the wife, they took the victim 
to a tree about a mile anda half from his house, and 
hanged him. After the lapse of a short time, the 
guard over the wife released her, and came off. Every 
member of the lynching party was masked. As soon 


‘as she was released, the wife, apprehending some 


violence to her husband, ran and aroused a relative 


’ living near, but he was afraid of the vigilantes. In 


the morning Murray’s body was found hanging to 
the tree. 

The scene of the hanging is about fifteen miles west 
of here, on the line of the Kansas City Central rail- 
road. Murray was a farmer, and had borne a good 
reputation, although the facts as brought out against 
him at the preliminary examination were very damag- 
ing. He had had a quarrel with the murdered woman 
a short time before the murder was committed, but 
there was nothing conclusive in tne evidence to show 
that he was really the murderer. 





Justice at Full Speed. 


WatTrEEtowy, N, Y., June 2.—Four men, giving their 
names as William Gibson, William K. Bennett, Joseph 
Cooper and Frank Young, of New York, made an un- 
successful attempt to rob the National Union Bank 
on Friday last. They were arrested, and, being tried 
to-day, were sentenced to four months’ imprisonment 
each, and if the fine is not paid at the expiration of 
four months they are to stay two months longer. 


SEM ASEARLS Wine ADVENTURE OF A_ PROMINENT PHYSICTAN OF ELIZABETHTOWN, IND.—ATTIRED IN THE SIMPLE RAIMENT OF THE COUCH HE 


See Pace 6. 


TO A BURGLAR WHO HAD AROUSED HIM FROM HIS SLUMBERS, AND WHO PROVES TO BE A FEMALE AND A NEAR NEIGHBOR.— 
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A Physician's Night Adventure 
with a Female Burglar. 
[With Illustrations. ] 
[Special Correspondence of Foricæ 
GazEtrez. } 

ELIZABETHTOWN, Ind., May 30.— 
A widely known physician of this 
place mct with a strange adven- 
ture a few nights since. Some 
time before daybreak he was 
awakened by a noise in the room 
adjoining that in which he slept. 
Upon listening attentively a few 
moments he became convinced 
that it proceeded from some one 
bent on burglary. Fired by this 
conviction, he sprang out of bed, 
seized his revolver and made for 
the door, which he reached just 
in time to see a human figure 
making a rapid exit. The doctor 
presented his pistol and boldly 
called out, ‘‘ Stop, or I’ll shoot.” 
By this time the burglar was 
around the corner. The doctor 
followed, though clothed in the 
simplest possible manner, his 
raiment consisting, in fact, mere- 
ly ofthe nether garment appro- 
priate only as the attire for the 
couch. Now the doctor is a very 
modest man, but, having been 
victimized several times recently 
by burglars, he resolved, notwith- 
standing the scantiness of his ap- 
parel, to follow up the mysterious 
prowler. <A few rapid strides 
brought him alongside of the fugi- 
tive, who immediately dropped 
upon her knees and, clasping her 
hands, begged piteously for mercy , 
Judge of the valiant physician's 
surprise to find that the female 
burglar was a near neighbor, with 
whom he was well acquainted, but who had fora long 
time been suspected of ways that are dark. With 
pistol in hand, the doctor tried to compel her to re- 
turn to his house and thence to the magistrate’s 
office, forgetful, in the excitement of the occasion, of 
the novelty of his costume. The alleged ‘female 
cracksman,” however, was extremely loth to comply 
and begged off most energetically, when, suddenly, 
the situation dawned upon the hitherto innocently 
unconscious medicine man, he abruptly abandoned 
the argument without further comment and blush- 
ingly hastened to the house. 
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* Died in Defense of His Trust. 


MOontTREAL, June 1.—Montreal is in a ferment of ex- 
citement over a terrible tragedy which occurred yes- 
terday morning. It appears that while Policeman 
Beauregard was patroling his beat in the vicinity of 
J.T. Morey’s livery stables, Lagauchetiere street, at 
two a.M., he was startled by a cry of “ Murder! mur- 
der !’? and upon running up to the spot he found 
flames rising from the stablesin volumes. Hesprang 
the telegraph alarm, and hastening back endeavored 
to open the main door. As he got thedoor open the 
figure of a man came toward him through the dense 
smoke and grappled with him. Getting clear of the 
building the policeman found to his horror that his 
assailant was covered with blood, which fairly spout- 
ed from 

















SEVERAL GAPING WOUNDS. 

Two of these were on the back of the neck and an- 
other on the back of the head. “ My God, what is the 
matter with you?” said the officer. ‘‘ Letme go; my 
business isin there,” said the wounded man, who 
proved to be Alphonse Quenneville, watchman of the 
premises. Turning, he tried to get into the burning 
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building, but the policeman said he must go to the 
hospital, and the poor fellow yielded, muttering, 
“ Well, I stopped them, anyway, if they did cut me.” 

By this time the fire brigade were at work with the 
flames, and, after a sharp piece of work, succeeded ‘in 
confining the fire to the carriage-room. About thirty 
horses had been stampeded into the streets by the 
firemen in order to save them. 

An examination of the premises was made. Upon 
entering the office of the establishment a ghastly 
spectacle met the eye. There are two telephones in 
the office, one connected with the Ottawa and the 
other with the Windsor Hotel, both of which are sup- 
plied with carriages by Mr. Morey. The wall near the 
former was spattered with blood, as though it had 
been spurted there with a hose, while at the door 
leading to the street large gouts of it were found, and 
upon the floor 

— BLOOD IN POOLS WAS FOUND. 
The large upright coal stove, weighing half a ton, had 
been overturned, the windows were smashed, pic- 
tures torn down, chairs overturned and the place 
generally wrecked, as though there liad been a strug- 
gle between giants. Turn wherever they would the 
eyes of the spectator saw splashes of blood. It cov- 
ered the door handle, where Quenneville had doubt- 
less tried to escape, and the murderous instrument of 
his destruction was found covered with clots of it. In 
a corner of the room lay a dumbbell weighing about 
eight pounds, which had smashed in his skull. Coal 
oil had been plentifully sprinkled about the premises, 
and some eighteen splendid carriages, including that 
in which Lord Lorne and the Princess Louise drove 
while here, were utterly ruined. 

When the affair became known thousands flocked to 
the scene, and inquiry from Mr. Morey showed that 
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street police station door and there 
lost scent. They believe that 
there are several carters mixed up 
in the affairand that the perpe- 
trators will be known. So far no 
arrests have been made, although 
ee 


Dramatic Bplode at a Wed- 
ding. 








[Subject of Itustration.} 

,  Cxnonoutt, May 31.—John Wea- 
mer, ® young man living at 64 
Hughes etreet, was arrested day 
before yesterdayand brought be- 
fore Squire Anthony on a charge 
of bastardy, preferred by Bertha 
Glacke, living at 73 on the same 
street. Yesterday was an import- 
ant day to the young man, as he 
was to play a leading part in two 
great events, one his trialon the 
charge mentioned and the other 
his wedding to a young girl, whose 
name it is not necessary to men- 
tion. Suffice it to say that it was 
not the girl who brcught the suit. 
When the hour for trial arrived 
Weamer was non est for the reason 
that he at that particular moment 
was standing in front of the altar 
ofone of the German Protestant 
Churches listening to the marriage 
service with great interest and 
making suitable responses. When 
the juncture arrived where he 
was about to say “ I will,” Bertha 
Glacke rushed up the aisle, and, 








1—George Parry, of Manchester England, the winner. 2—Peter Oroseland, of Sheffield, England, « leading contestant in the match, 
THE PEDESTRIAN TOURNAMENT FOR THE O’LEARY 


CHAMPION BELT; 
the carters of the city, with whom he had been in 
competition, were doubtless the parties who had 
committed the deed in spite toward him. He said, 

“TT I8 THE OLD STORY—LABOR AGAINST CAPITAL.” 
The utmost sympathy was felt for poor Quenneville, 
who had a wife and three children, and who was a 
jolly, good-natured Frenchman, with not an enemy 
in the world. But when it became known that he had 
succumbed to the terrible nature of his wounds popu- 
lar indignation would have given the villains a taste 
of Judge Lynch had they been able to get them. 

As to who the murderers are nothing is known posi- 
tively, except that there must have been four or five 
of them. The most likely theory of the affair is that 
the villains entered by the rear of the building, and 
were in the act of firing the premises when Quenne- 
ville discovered them; that he then jumped to the 
Ottawa Hotel telephone to give the alarm, and while 
thus engaged was stabbed from behind; that he then 
turned and had a struggle with the fiends, and in the 
course of this was 

BRAIXED WITH THE DUMBBELL. 
He was stunned by the shock, but upon coming to 
himself heard the policeman at the door, and being a 
man of extraordinary strength, was able to reach the 
door and get out. 

Coroner Jones and the jury viewed the body on the 
afternoon of the occurrence. It presented a fearful 
appearance. There are two wounds in the neck, each 


-about three-quarters of an inch wide, and one im- 


mediately under the left shoulder blade, three inches 
deep, while the back of his head was literally smashed 
into a jelly and the eyes were blackened and the face 
bruised. How he lived seven hours with such in- 
juries is a puzzle to the doctors, The police traced 
coal oil from the rear of Morey’s stables to the Juror 
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with cries of “Stop it!” Stop 
it!’? laid the baby at his feet. 
Then was the confusion great. 
Weamer tried to explain: matters 
tothe minister, but it was use- 
less, as the irate divine closed his book with a slap 
and ordered the half-married couple from the church. 
They did leave, and, after eluding the girl, Bertha, 
found another divine who completed the work for 
them, 
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Cowardly Murder of » Rival Suitor, 


ORARIOTTE, N. C., June 2.—This morning, at eleven 
o’clock, J. P. Caston, a merchant of Rock Hill, 8. O., 
shot and killed Church Williford, of the same town. 
They were both young men, respectable and well con- 
nected, and had been paying attention to the same 
young lady. A few days ago she attended a picnic 
with Caston, upon which Williford made some remark 
about his rival, which, coming to his ears, offended 
him greatly. This morning Williford, having just re- 
turned from a trip to Yorkville, the county seat, 
walked up the street and sat down in front ofa store 
on the same side of the street with and near to Cas- 
ton’s place of business. The latter spying him, 
straightway procured a pistol, and reaching out of his 
store window, took deliberate aim at Williford, who 
was leaning back at the time, and without a word of 
warning, fired. The ball struck Williford in the thigh, 
where it cut an artery and, glancing, lodged in his 
abdomen. 

Remarking quietly to an acquaintance stand- 
ing by, “I am killed,” Williford began gasping 
for breath, and in seven minutes died. There wes 
great excitement in the town, owing to the manner in 
which Caston avenged his supposed wrong, and popu- 
lar feeling ran so high that the friends of the slayer 
hastened him off to Yorkville as soon as he had been 
arrested, and had him confined at once in the com- 
mon jail for hisown protection. . 
































GE—COWARDLY ASSASSINATION OF MR. VILLIE BLACK, 
WHO HAD 


NEGRO LABORER, BEEN 








A PROMINENT OCOINCINN 


ATi TOBACCO MERCHANT, IN HIS OFFICE, BY 
DISCHARGED FROM HIS EMPLOY FOR STEALING.—Szx Pace 42. 
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POCO M @) K FS PH ENOME NO N : rumor that the accused was % —— fear — 


creature with a decidedly masculine style and ways 
about her. 
Meantime the clerk of the court had been reading 
the indictment. At its close the accused pleaded, 
| through her counsel, not guilty, and, having demand- 
| ed a “ trial by the country,” the jury was summoned. 
The first name called was a most familiar one—Gran- 
ville Stokes, who afterward became the fo.eman. As 
HUSBAND. | he stood at the jury rail to be sworn on his voire dire 
_ the prisoner turned to scrutinize him, and the lips of 
her usually firmly closed mouth quivered and. 
_trembled. The lower lip dropped frequently during | 
| the rest of the proceedings, which movement, with 
| an occasional nervous tapping of the arm of her chair 
| with her fingers, was about the most of trepidation 
that she evinced. 


Trial of Miss Lillie Duer, the Female What- 
is-It, for the Murder of her Dearest Friend, 
Miss Hearn, to Whom she Wished 


TO BE A WOMAN 





Desperate Struzgle Between Counsel Over 
the Fffort to Admit Miss Hearn’s 
Dying Declaration That 





IT WAS DESIGN, NOT ACCIDENT. 


HER COMPOSURE WAS STRANGELY PERFECT. 





| With Ilustrations and Portraits. | | was not to be convicted. The twelfth man was not 

The trial of Miss Lillie Duer for the murder of her *¢cured until nearly one o'clock. 
dearest friend, Miss Ella Hearn, by shooting her with | The opening for the state was made by the prose- 
a revolver, at Pocomoke City, Md., November 5th, cuting attorney, Mr. Townsend, in an crfergetic and 
1878, commenced in the Worcester County Court- | forcible specch. The defense reserved their opening 


house, Snow Hill, Md., on the 29th ult. Full details and the first witness, Mrs. Hearn, mother of the de- | 


of the shooting and the curious attendant circum- ceased girl, was called to the stand. She is an invalid, 
stances were given in the preceding issue. We pro- | and had to be sent for to the hotel. When she ap- 
pose this week to give only acomprehensive summary Peared and passed through the audience to the wit- 


of the leading points in the court proceedings up to ness chair, dressed in the deepest mourning from | 


the time of going to press, with such additional facts 
as have been developed during the week. 


its jurisdiction and dignity, could hardly be found, | 80me of its epigrams. “I was lying on the lounge 
The bench is an ordinary high desk, such as may be and my daughter was sewing on the machine,” she 
seen in a country school house, and the walls are | 84id, and in saying so she conjured up a picture of the 
devoid of any canopy or other upholstering, such as | happy home scene 80 s00n to be converted into one of 
is usually seen elaewhere above the judicial forum. amiction and death. Then she heard the pistol shot 
‘The seat of the chief justice is a plain Shaker rocking | in the hall, and her daughter came rushing into the 
chair, and those of his two associates a couple of old- room, ‘‘her mouth bleeding ard her tecth in her 
fashioned parlor reception chairs, upholstered in | hand.“ When she was asked what she meant by the 
faded grecn rep. Just at the center of the bar is the latter part of this statement she explained that her 
oval-shaped raised dock, but it was not occupied by “@ughter had some false teeth. The revival of the 
the prisoner, her sex having secured her the privilege | affair . 
STARTED HER WEEPING BITTRLY. 


of a seat inside the railing near her counsel. | 
At length Mrs. Hearn was asked whether her daughter, 


After the preliminary of calling over the names of | hile ill t * ay 
the twenty-five men summoned as the first panel of ©? ertained any opinion that she was not 
goizg to recover, and the defense bristled up to re- 


jurymen a commotion at the rear of the court denoted 


| She was evidently unwavering in the belief that she 


head to foot, she made a profound impression. She | 
proved an intelligent and strony witness for the prose- | 
A plainer and simpler court of justice, considering ¢Ution. Her narrative of the tragedy was graphic in | 


: | fon said, ‘‘ The declarations which the state secks to 





‘HE ABRIVAL OF THE FAIR PRISONER. 
She soon appeared at the threshold, escorted by the | 
sheriff, who brought her from her apartments in the | 
hotel across the street. Under a battery of eyes she | 
passed around the crowd by an opening at the west 
side of the railing and walked to the chair behind her | 
counsel, She was accompanied by her father, mother | 
and sister, who took seats at her right. Despite the | 
effort to conceal her face behind the folds of her green 
silk veil, its texture was too thin to prevent an easy | 
view of her features, and gencral surprise was felt at | 
their rare beauty. She had been generally described 
as not at all pretty, whereas her front view disclosed | 
a handsome oval face, with a soft and clear com- 

_plexion, and eyes of very dark brown, that were 
almost opalescent in their brilliancy. Her cheeks, 
lips and ear tips were tinged a deep pink, the contrast 
of which with her complexion was heightened by the 
complimentary color of her gossamer green veil. Her 
hat was of black felt, wrapped with black and pink 
silk, and ornamented with a single little ostrich 
feather and a plain buckle of metal, inlaid with two , 


| desire to die rather than continue suffering. The 


' brilliant speech by the associate counsel, Mr. Henry 
| Page, who electrified the court with the logic and 


| Page’s position was his controversy throughout the | 
‘argument with his father, Mr. Crisficld, the senior | 
counsel of the detense, the battle between father and | 
' son 


sist this line of examination, the object of which re- | 


motely was to get in the declarations of the deceased | 


to her mother as dying declarations. The importance | 
of such testimony arises from the fact that no formal | 
dying deposition of any kind was made by the de- 
ceased. The contest to keep out brought to his feet 
the senior counsel for the defense, ¢x-Congressman 
Crisfield, who succed in having the question some- 
what modified. 

The answer brought out the new fact that Miss 
Hearn had despaired of living and had expressed a 


prosecution again attempted to get in the declarations 
of the deceased, and the effort was seconded ina most 





eloquence of his argument. His address was the sen- 
sation of the afternoon. The singular features of Mr. | 


AFFORDING THE COURT NO LITTLE AMUSEMENT. } 


‘ rejection of this kind of testimony the state would be 
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Counsel—Oh, crackey, that’s it, is it?—and the force of the dying declaration of the slain girl, that 
whole court exploded in a roar of laughter at the her friend and comrade had willfully murdered her. 
counsel's quaint expletive of disappointmeut over , For the first time the poor creature at the bar dis- 
finding so empty a mare’s nest. | played somethirg of fear. One of the counsel had 

Mrs. Dr. Truitt, wife of a dentist in Pocomoke City, | spoken incidentally of the scaffolc, and the ominous 
testified as to a conversation she had with deceased | word seemed to 
before her death, but the important part of her testi- | SEND ITS DREAD IMPORT TO HER HEART. 
mony was withheld. | It was a: day, too, of mingled tragedy and comedy. 

Dr. Truitt, the physician who attended Miss Hearn, For instance, Mrs. Dr. Truitt, the lady with the kind- 
was put on the stand to testify as to the actual cause | ly, freckled face, was recalled, and was telling what 
of her death, which elicted a lengthy discussion be- the dying girl told her about the shooting; how it 
tween counsel on the legal points ofits admissability. | was not an accident, and that the accused had invited 
He finally stated that he was hopeful of her recovery Ella to go to the wood, an invitation Ella saw fit to 
until a week before she died, when he found that he | decline. This refusal had so incensed Lillie Duer that 
could not subdue her nervousness, and then gave up | she exclaimed, “ Before Almighty God, Ella Hearn, if 
all hope of her. In the light of what he has since | you don’t go in the wood with me to-morrow’’—here 
known he thought her case the witness was told to stop, while the lawyers wrotc 

CRITICAL AND DANGEROUS FROM THE BEGINNING. down the words. The audience held their breath. A 


James T. Hearn, the father of the dead girl, was the pin could be heard to drop, so solemn was the still- 
next witness. He is a dark-complexioned, middle- | ™°*- Something dreadful was, of course, to come; 
aged man, with black hair, profuse black whiskers but the awful threat proved to be nothing more than 
and beard and dark mustache. He spoke in a clear the female one—“ I'll never ask you to go with me 
| and distinct tone, his voice resembling that of a New anywhere else. she audiouce could have been 
England farmer. He testified as to his daughter’s bought for a cent apiece, it found itself so cheaply 
mental condition after receiving the wound. He was disposed of by this anti-climax. Had Lillic threat- 
away from home when she died. She had had a ened that Ella should never again “ play on her cellar 
strong premonition of a fatal result from the first. — aero —— — 

The cross-cxamination as to the condition of the mur- : ee : — 
dored girl’s mind and the value of her declaration to ee sage —— pores vagaries Pete what 
her father occupied the remainder of the day and a | * “UCKY escape she when Lill shot at her three 


considerable portion of the third day, after which Mrs. times on one occasion when they were in sae wooee to- 
gether, and she knocked the pistol out of Lill’s hand, 


whereupon witness asked why she had not told her 
father, and deceased replied that she was afraid “‘ Pap’’ 
(her father) would do something he would have to 
suffer for—that he would kill Lill. But the counsel 
persevered, and was rewarded with the discovery that 
still later in the same night the deceased was very 
nervous and restless, and when a door was opened 
would start saying it seemed as if Lill was coming 
with a pistol to shoot her,astate of facts important to 
the defense, as going to show the mental aberation. 
Witness thought Ella said that Lill asked her if she 
loved Ella Foster better than her, and she answered 
VNes,“ and that Lill stepped back and said, ‘‘ Repeat 
that, and I’ll kill you;”’ witness here said to her (Ella), 
“Perhaps Lill was only trying to frighten you,’ and 
the reply was, “ You would not say that, Mrs. Truitt, 
if you had seen her countenance and the rage she was 
in;’’ Ella then asked, “ Did you see the place on my 
arm?” witness believes she said “ place;’’ witness said 
she did; Ella raised her hand this way (witness showed 
with her own hand) and said, “ If my arm had got a 
little higher, perhaps it would not have killed me;”’ 
SHE TALKED A GREAT DEAL ABOUT DYING. 

The mother of Miss Hearn was recalled, but nothing 
special was elicited from her. The proceedings of the 
sixth day tended to cause Miss Duecr’s case to assume 
a more tragic aspect when the prosecution, recovering 
from the check of the previous day, recalled to the 
witness-stand the father of the slain Ella and elicited 
from him the fact that his daughter had been closely 
attended the last week of her illness by her spiritual 
adviser. This evidence went to the support of the 
dying girl’s declarations by strengthening the pre- 
sumption that she was in a state of mind not calcu- 
lated to allow her to bear false witness in her con- 
temporancous accusation of the prisoner at. the bar. 
Another correspondent, who is evidently warmly 


| Clara Duer testified: Is sister-in-law of Lillie ; knew 
| Ella Hearn ever since Ella lived in Newtown; saw her 
| frequently; Lillie and she seemed to be very dear 
friends and were a great deal together for two or three 
years; witness saw Ella the evening of the shooting 
and frequently afterwards; on the Saturday after it 
had o talk with her; Ella asked me where Lill was; 
| I told her at home; she asked me ii she was not gone 
| away, and said also that Lill had shot her on purpose. 
| Mr. Page objected to this testimony, and, after long 
| arguments by Messrs. Page and Crisfield, Judge Wil- 


| offer are confined to the period of time subsequent to 
| the first two weeks of illness, and the inquiry as to 
| the condition of the decedent’s mind must be con- 
| fined to that period.” 

| Mrs. Alice Duer, another sister-in-law of the prison- 
er, corroborated this testimony. 

An adjournment was had until Monday. 2nd inst., 
when the all-absorbing topic was the decision of the 
judges as to the admission of 

THE DYING GIRL’S STATEMENT. 
Upon this decision was hinged all the force of the 
prosecution, and popular opinion had it that with the 


without a case, and would speedily wind up and re- 
tire as gracefully as possible. The decision was 
announced without any formality, and, taking the 
circumstances into consideration with great economy 
of words. It wasin substance that the court had 
decided to admit any statements of the deceased that 
were made not earlier than a week before her death. 
Somewhat curiously the dccision created very little 
surprise among the lawyers, and the counsel for the 
defense, against whom the decision is a most serious 
blow, did not manifest surprise, but resumed their 
attitude of defense 

WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD OF PARLEY. 























little strips of mother of pearl. The strings, which 
were of black lace, were tied in a single bow under 
her veck, the ends falling down upon her breast. Her 
dark brown hair fell down her back in a carefully 
. combed double twisted loop. She wore a walking 


The difference in the names between the two gentle- | During this critical moment of her trial the prisoner 
| men thus standing to cach other in the relation of | 8at back composedly in the cane-bottomed easy chair, 
| parent and child, the one seventy and the other about | resting her left arm on the rail and her chin on the 
| thirty years old, is due to the fact that Mr. Page was | knuckles of the hand, with the index finger stretched 
; | made the heir of a rich aunt, who was very proud of | Upward lying against the cheek. With her right 
dress of gray poplin over a black underskirt. The her family surname of Page, and, in detault of any band she kept stcady possession of a large palm leaf 
dress at the bottom was flounced and shirred at the | heir of that name, made it incumbent on her nephew | fan, but seldom plicd it for any good in the way of 
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sleeves, with a band of wide black velvet encircling | | 
each sleeve above the elbow, the band being repeated 
around the bottom of the dress and coming up the 
side in a straight line. A few bows of velvet com- 
pleted the trimming, the buttons being speckled | 
stone. ‘ 

Her age is said to be twenty-one, but she appeared a | 
few years older, and her weight was estimated at 115 
pounds. In height she seemed to be about five feet | 
three or four inches, but the spectators could not well 
determine it, as she leaned upon the arm of the sheriff 
and stooped in a somewhat ungraceful way in her | 


movement around and across the court, but the | 


general effect created by 
HER APPEARANCE WAS IN HER FAVOR. 


pelled to acknowledge that her thoughtful, intelli- 
gent face went to confirm the stories of her posses- 


sion of a decided, cratic and eccentric genius. The | 


tasteful character of her attire, the neatly gloved but 
rather large, although well-shaped, hands, and her 
composed, not to say self-posscssed, demeanor, gave 


to change his name from Crisfield as a prerequisite to | Cooling herself, but sometimes in a nervous mood she 
| inherit the property she bequeathed him in her will. | turned it edgewise and rapped it quickly on her knee, 
| The change of nam* was made with the approval of 
the father, and was legalized by a special act of the | little conversation with his daughter on the Sunday 
Legislature. The defense persisted in opposing the | Previous to her death as to how the matter happened; 


introduction of the testimony, and demanded that the 
question of its competency as evidence should be 
ruled upon by the court. 

The point of Mr. Page’s brilliant plea was that, 
under the amonded constitution of the state of Mary- 
land, the jury were madc judges of the law as weil as 


| of the facts in a criminal case, and that the testimony 
of Mrs. Hearn, showing her daughter’s belief that she | 
| was going to die, as well as the declaration of the de- | 


| ceased to the mother as to the nature of the ing 
Even,the most phlegmatic of the onlookers were com- | oe 


should all goto the jury together. This argument 


| was controverted by Mr. Crisficld, with citations to 


| the effect that the court of appeals hed decided that 
the courts had never forfeited their original right to 
pass upon * 
THE COMPETENCY ©: EVIDENC!:. 
| The first witness on the second day was Mrs. Indiana 


her the air ofa refined and ‘ity-bred girl and made | Dennis, a near neighbor of the Hearn family in Poko- 


her appear quite out of place as she stood contrasted | moke City. She is stylish and good looking, with a | 


with the hundreds of awkward and unfashionable 
country girls who have been her social peers, and this 


shapely buxom figure. She wore a black dress, witha 
| white ruche collar encircled by luc tic fastened at 


refinement was all the more striking: as the eye of the | the throat with a gold pin, the ends falling over a 


spectator passed over her face to, successively, the | 
, faces of her mother, father and sister, ringed as they | 


were in that order next to her. There was the family 


likeness in them all. .She was her parent’s child as | 
sure as ¢ver parent had a child; but the mother, while | 
an intellicent and quiet lady, seemed far the daugh- 


ter’s inferior in breeding and manner 
And the descent was still lower when the cye passed 
to the stolid, bronzed countenance of the plodding 
father, whose chief feature was a heavy, square tuit 
of red whiskers at the end of his chin. Still further 
on the merry Matilda was evidently a sister, but one 
with all the 
: SIMPLICITY OF A COUNTRY MAIDEN. 


In no one of the three was there any trace of the bril- | 
liant eyes of the unfortummte prisoner, who, from the | 


contrast with the rest of the family, might have been 
taken for a dayghter that had been put away at some 
* aristocratic city bgarding-school for many years and 
had acquired metropolitan graces. All these circum- 
stanc s the array of professional gentlemen at the bar 
were quick to perceive, and they 


' ‘ is 
those of thera wlio had fori 


ereatly surprised 


d thic opressionm trou 


cherry-colored bow, covered with a thin blue veil. 


| an attractive person to the gentlemen in court. She 
gave testimony as to the dying girl's belief that she 
was dying. On cross-examination she hesitated abou 


with deceased. She protested that it had nothing to 
do with this trial, but her reluctance made everybody 
anxious to know what it was. The deceased had 
“teased her about it” in one of the conversations 
during the latter’s illness. Mr. Crisfield, who was 
cross-examining for the deiense, said he would not 
press the question if 





} SHE DIDN'T LIKE TO ANSWER I’, 


* 


uncle, Who was paying her attentions. 


Counsel tor defeuec—Whbat, madani, and you a mar- | scesion a damaging array of evidence was presented 


ried lady ¢ 
Witness (blushing deeply. but speakine im a merry 
Vu Wilks it alu a Mv 


Her ripe complexion and pretty millinery made her | 


telling the subject of the conversations she had held | 


Then, as if to prevent any misunderstanding, the wit- during which she tore off a splinter of straw from the 
hess took the sudden deterimination to tell the secret. fan, passed it to her lips and bit it energetically for a 
It was only that Ella had teased her about her possi- tew minutes. 
bly becoming an aunt through a marriage with Ella’s 


Mr. Hearn was recalled and testified—He hada 


| he went to her bedside; her arm was lying off; there 
was a small scar on it; witness took up her arm and 
| remarked, ** How did you get your arm hurt?’ she 
| replied, ‘1 raised it to fend off the fire; Isaw when 
Lill stepped back,from the expression of her face, that 
‘* SHE INTENDED TO SHOOT ME.” 
| The defense objected to this testimony and another 
wordy enounter ensued. 
Mr. Page, in reply, brought out for the first time 
another new and quite serious circumstance—viz., 
| that Ella Hearn was wounded or burned in the erm 
| by the pistol shot, and that the scar was visible up to 
the time of the interview about to be described by 
| her father when arrested by the objection from de- 
fendant’s counsel. The prosecution would show, he 
said, that she had such a scar, occasioned by the bul- 
| let or powder of the pistol, and received in the effort 
to shield herself by throwing up her arm against the 
|shot. He continued that the state would show that 
| when Lillie Duer raised her pistol in her right hand, 
| she at the same time shot into the mind of deceased 
with those eyes of hers (waving his hand toward the 
accused), the intention which she had of killing her. 
During the heated argument, the witness and the 
| prisoner, the dead girl's father and ber alleged mur- 
deress were iace to face, and but a few feet apart. 
They confronted cach other with only a little more 
than the space of a table between them, Miss Ducr 
riveted her glistening eyes upon him 
As HE SrYOKE THE WORDS OF ACCUSATION. 
Her eyelids went closed and cpen in quick succession 
with every development of the situation. When Mr. 
Page made the startling delaration about the scar on 
Ella’s arm and the manner in which she recived it, 
the prisoner comprehending, evidently, the import- 
ance of the testimony, gave way to a nervous spasm, 


The fitth day’s proceedings developed the strategic 
positions of the opposing parties. At the morning 


by the prosecuting lawyers, aud brilliant work was 
never seen toso much advantage as when, with wit- 


inclined to the side of Miss Duer, and to the theory of 

accidental shooting, as indeed are a large number of the 

most respected citizens of the vicinity, sends us the fol- 

lowing outlined account of the occurrence and of the 

history of the parties concerned, which, if only trom 

the fact of its differing in many points from those 

already given, will doubtless be of interest to our 
readers: 

James T. Hearn removed from Laurel, Del., to Prin- 
cess Anne, Md., and thence, in 1875, to Newtown, now 
called Pocomoke City by act of the last state legisla- 
ture, where he built a steam grist-mill, wuich busi- 
ness he relinquished for his trade of millwrighting, at 
which he was quite successful. His family consisted 
of a wife and four or five children, all girls. Ella was 
the oldest, and about ninetcen years of age. She was 
a very attractive and pretty girl, fair skin, light hair 
and brown eyes. She weighed about 115 pounds and, 
although of delicate constitution, 

LOOKED THE PICTURE OF HEALTH. 

Mr. Littleton Duer, the father of Lillie, has a famiiy 
of two boys and five girls, all good looking, heaithy 
and with good constitutions. Lillie is twenty-iw> 
years of age, rathcr below the medium height, dar« 

hair, eyes and beautiful arched eye-brows, high fore- 
head while intelligence looks out from every feature. 
She has always been a sel{-possessed, independent 
girl, and this disposition has often brought upon kcr 
the censorious criticism of all the old women in the 
little county town. She is cailed eccentric by some 
because she did not consuit her neighbors about what 
she did and how she should act. 

In this connection the tollowing specimen of her 
handsome chirography appended to a note written by 
her to a lady friend since the tragedy, is of interest as 
being, to a certain extent, an indicative of the quali- 
ties cited : 


. a S21 C4 ee A, 
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The shooting was regretted by cvery one—uno one :* 
the time thought of it as having beea intentionall 
done, and only the opposition of the Hearn fimily t 
the intimacy, caused any suspicion of intention. 
There was no attempt made to arrest Miss Durr. 
There is no doubt but that the Hearns made Ella be- 
lieve that Lill shot her on purpose. They had v 
idea that she would die, and they prepared her for r 
covery, and the avoidance of Lill in the fuiure. 
| Until the coroner’s inquest, and the ill-natured re- 
marks of gossips came before the jury, together with 
Mr. Hearn’s despair at his loss, no one thought mu 
about atrial. The general opinion is that had 





s correborating Witness, they brou,ht out all the 
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ceived trom her pupils, and when she interferred the 


| flood of water was subdued before the building was 
| little vixen 


| WHIMSICAL AN. 
A WEIRD WAIF, soriously damaged. The trained pig, Toby, was | WwoM : 
— SCATTERED THEM BEFORE HER EYES. burned in his cage, which was near the highly inflam- | First she Discards her Joseph Because he 


| 
Sta rtling 9 tory of the Impishness of a | These little peculiarities the family would longer | mable “Infernal Regions Cage.’’ He was valued at Isn’t Up to the Scriptural Joseph Standard, 


have endured, but within the last month they made $500. Other properties belonging to the exhibitors of aid Now she Wants him to Pay $20,000 
Little Mulatto Child From the a discovery which revealed that a strange little mon- | the one-pound baby, the St. Benoit twins‘and minor | 4 
West Indies. 


for Refusing to Fulfill the Contract she 
ster they had beneath their roof. attractions of the show were burned. | Had Previously Broken With Impunity. 

_ The De Vailly’s are residing on a flat at 343 East, Inside the front door was a painted wooden screen, | 

aE we | Fiftieth street, and Eugenie and her half-sister, Dora, | and about the entrance were quantities of paper and | 

VERITABLE VAMPYRE. | slept in rooms close to Mile. Elfrida’s. For some time | canvas signs bearing 

the latter has been awakened at night. by a strange LEGENDS OF THE AMAZING THINGS WITHIN. 





Dayton, O., June 2.—Suit has been brought by a 
| prominent Dayton attorney in the Green county court 
| on behalf of Miss Hannah E. Dietrick, of Harshman- 


A 





Adopted by the Former Owners of her Slave 
Parents, she Systematically Attempts 
the Murder of her Benefactors 





BY SUCKING THEIR BREATH AT NIGHT. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

In the story of Eugenie Burton’s unnatural acts, 
which was told a few days since in the Fifty-seventh 
street police court, is reviewed the old fiction of the 
vampire which runs through so many tales of romance 
and mysticism, and the belief in the dreaded Brouco- 
la¢que which haunts the gloomy superstitions of the 
Breton peasants, receives in it an illustration. The 
narrative comes from the mouth of Mile. Elfrida De 
Vailly, a professor of the French language at the Nor- 
mal College, and it received confirmation in the con- 
fession of the child who figures in it. To give an idea 
of the latter’s history. the’ following statment was 
made‘to Justice Kilbreth : 

In the early part of the present century the De 
Vailly family were large proprietors in the West Indies. 
They had plantations in Jamaica and carvied on other 
enterprises with profit in the neighboring islands. 


Much. of their wealth consisted of slaves, and the, 


latter were widely scattered through the territory. 
Mismanagement and ether reverses due to govern- 
mental .chenges greatly réduced the family, and when 
Milc. Elfrida and her sister were young girls in Paris 
the remnants of the fortune dwindled away with the 
last of the West Indian estates. Among their slaves 
of years before was.a tawny little fellow, called Alfred 
Burton, for whom they conceived a liking and 
WHOM THEY HAD ATTACHED TO THE FAMILY. 

They were not forgetful of him in their reduced con- 
dition, and the young mulatto Yeceived an excellent 
training. On attaining manhood, however, he longed 
for early scenes, left them and went back to the 
Indies, where-he married a native woman who had 
received some such educational advantages as him- 
self. ‘He kept the De Vaillys familiar with his career, 
and when a little girl was born him he called the child 
Dora, in honor of some of his patrons, and acquainted 
them-with it. Soon after dame word that Burton had 
expired, and left the little one and its mother in ex- 
treme poverty. The De Vaillys, still willing to be of 
service, offered to take the child and adopt it, and 
opened a correspondence with the mother to that end, 
She eagerly aceepted tLe proposition, and little Dora 
was sent to New York, where the family had in the 
meanwhile settled. She became their care at once, 
and has grown up to be a very amiable little girl of 
twelve. 

After the expiration of many years the De Vaillys 
were surprised to hear from the child’s mother again. 
She was still in the Indies, and againa mother. This 
time she wrote her daughter was a lovely little girl, 
so light in color that she was 

A MARVEL IN THAT BEGION. 
She asked that the little girl be taken in charge by the 
family asthe other had been. Her proposal was 
coolly received, but she was not to be satisfied with 
denials. Letter after letter camc from her, describing 
the little creature’s perfections and her fitness for a 
better fate than she could ever hope for at home. She 
even inclosed locks of reddish hair to attest the light- 
ness of the child’s complexion, and in other ways 
strove to win hera reception in New York. To get rid 
of the woman’s importunities the De Vaillys yielded 
at last, and $35 in gold was sent to her to pay the 
little one’s passage to this city. In March of 1877 they 
went to the vessel to receive the little West Indian 
paragon, and were a trifle taken aback at whut awaited 
them. A child of seven years was there—a puny little 
creature, with a pretty face, strange black eyes and 
dark hair, which retained in its ripples a marked 
trace of the ancestral kink. It was a quadroon, differ- 
ing in no other respect frrom other mongrel children 
except in its extreme diffidence. Not a word could be 


| properties of the place caused the flames to extend 
got of the little stranger by questions or caresses, ex- | with rapidity. 





cept a fixed brooding look and an occasional pout of 


| 


the lips. It took some time for them to assure them- 
selves that she was not actually dumb. 

Once at home they set about training her, and in 
some things Eugenie Eliza Burton was an apt pupil. 
She learned to read and write and 

PROVED HERSELF CUNNING ENOUGH AT TIMES. 
But there her good qualities ceased and the De Vaillys 
came to understand that they had introduced a veri- 


kitten, she could storm like a termant, scratch and 
bite like a little tigress and deal a blow with her tiny, 
yellow fist that one could feel. Ifthere was one thing 
she could use with better address than another it was 
herteeth. That little semi-circle of molars was im- 
printed in all sorts of improbable places about the 
house. 
susceptible material it left its mark, and that tiny row 
of ivories would rend a bed-quilt, tear a piece of mat- 
ting and dig big holes in a mattress with case. She 
was restive one night, and they put a couple of chairs 
beside the bed to keep her in. She bit through the 
cushions and tore the coverlct to tatters. Another 
time they chided her and she put the end of an em- 
broidered piano cover in her mouth and had it in 
twain ina jiffy. She was interrupted while consuming 
a potful of rhubard, and she recaptured the vessel and 
smeared herself with the contcnts from top to tov. 
When discovered in any mischief sh: 
flatly deny it or as flatly admit and sullenly submit 
to the consequences. Mlle. De Vailly caught her tear- 
ing to pieces a fifty dollar floral present she had re- 


would either 


| 


| protuberance in place of a forearm. 
short and undeveloped, reaching only half way tothe 
| knee of a man of his frame aud build. He weighs 190 | 


| indicates his presence of mind as well as agility. 


sensation in her throat and an oppression on the 
lungs which she could not account for. One night 
she awoke to discover Eugenie moving about and she 
sent her to sleep with the other little girl. Some time 
passed and then Mile. De Vailly was aroused by a 
creaking of the bed in thechildren’sroom. She turn- 
ed about and saw reflected in the mirror there a sight 
that for a while puzzled her: Eugenie was crouching 
on the other child’s body, her fingers were passed 
around her throat and her own lips touching: the 
mouth were sucking in Dora’s breath in a way that 
seemed to cause hera painful effort. The little crea- 
ture was trying to smother her sister. When Mlle. 
De Vailly appeared she stoutly denied she had been 
doing anything and maintained this so persistently 
that they lost sight of it. A short time since, how- 
ever, Mille. Elfrida, who has by fits and starts awak- 
ened with the same unaccountable sensations as be- 
fore, opened her eyes in the middle of the night to 
find Eugenie ee 
COILED LIKE A SERPENT OVER HER. 

The child’s fingers were squeezing her windpipe and 
she was- engaged in blowing into her throat. When 
she moved, the child, with a peevish ‘pinch, relin- 
quished her hold, bounded to the floor and made off 
to bed. They aroused her there and questioned her 
for a long time in vain. But at last this girl of seven 
yielded, and told them that her purpose was to kill 
them all. She thought that by pressing their wind- 
pipe and blowing into their throats she could choke 
them or else could suck their breath away. When 
they chided her she pondered fora whole and then 
broke out with, ‘Oh, what a fool I was! If I had 
thought of a carving-knife how easily I could have 
done it !’’ ; 

On being further catechised she told the story 
which she repeated to Justice Kilbreth in court. In 
her home in the West Indies her mother had brought 
her up to understand that she would one day goaway 
to.some ladies who had a great deal of wealth and 
property, and was told that: when they would die it 
would all belong to her. When she saw the flowers 
and ornaments in her New York abode she made up 
her mind to act on her mother’s hint and gain posscs- 
ion at once by 

TAKING THE TIVES OF HER BENEFACTORS. 
Something suggested the breath as the principle of 
life, or else, acting on some monstrous instinct, ske 
set to destroy them by consuming it herself and by 
turns “ pinching their throats and blowing in them,”’ 
as she puts it. Once she had disposed of them she 
intended to send for her mother. Her sister Dora she 
wanted to kill, too, but if she failed she proposed 
driving her away when she had put an end to the 
others. Evngenie, as she appeared in court, seemed a 
frail little girl, with an olive skin, large, staring cyes 
and the smallest voice imaginable. Mule. De Vailly 
said she was afraid to keep her any longer, and the 
justice sent to the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Children toinquire what disposition could 
be made of her. 
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CURIOSiTIES 1N A BLAZE. 





Burning of the Bowery Museum and Conse- 
quent Peril of the Odd Fo!ks on Exhibition. 
The Armless and Legless Man’s Marvelous 
Agihty ana Narrow Escape from Roastin:z. 





iSubzsect of [ilustration. | 
On Monday night, 2nd inst., at about a quarter of 





eleven, Bunnell’s New American Museum was dit- 
covered to be in flames. The show had been closed 
barely a quarter of an hour and no one was tn the | 
building except those who were in the habit of sleep- 
ing init. These were Waltcr H. Stewart, the “no 
armed man,’’ Charles Barber, an usher, and idward 
Doyle, the driver of the advertising wagon. They | 
were gathered in Stewart’s room, which was in the 
second-story front. ‘To this fact they.owe their 
escape, as the inflammable nature of the fixtures and 





STEWART’S ESCAPE WAS NARROW AS IT WAS. 
He is very intelligent, and his story of his experience 
His 
stumps, of course, are not furnished with hands, but 
have a joint at the elbow, and a fiexible thumb-like 


His limbs — 


| pounds, and is powerful. | 
table enfant terrible to their hearth. Eugenic was sul. | 
len, she was self-willed, sue was as mischievous as a | 


| front windows. 


| to hold his breath to avoid suffocation. 


In chair-backs, fancy stands and even less | 


Driven out by the flames, he had not even time to 
catch up $200 that was in the opposite side of the 
room, or his jewelry and wardrobe. He ran to the 
The first one he was unable to open, 
but the second yielded to his efforts, although he had 


As he opened 
it the flames, fanned by a draught trom below, fol- | 
luwed him out. The window had no sash-weight, 
and he was delayed in getting through, and even 
when once outside he caught the flesh of his thigh on 
a spike and hung 
HELPLESSLY DANGLING HEAD DOWNWARD. 

The flames were bursting from the window, and the 


| canvas signs that lined the front of the building were 


ablaze. 

Stewart remained in this position for two minutes, 
and was rescued by Frederick Ciark, of Boston, an old 
volunteer fireman. All this occurred while the fire- 
micn, Whose response tu the alarm was very prompt, 
were getting to the spot. They found the entir 
building, a five-story brick structure, in @ mass of 


Th 
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flame that lit the stormy sky. great store of oil 
paintings, see 


caused the 


nery, 


hercen 


wax and r mache 
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‘tilling several 


These caught readily from the first outburst offiame, | Ville, this county, against Joseph A. Black, the lead- 
which shot out the doorway in a singularly short ing druggist and Sunday-school teacher of Krookville, 
space of time after the discovery ot the fire, and | Greene county, wherein the plaintiff asks damages in 
immediately the big pictorial designs on the front of | the sum of $20,000 in a breach of promise case. Both 
the building, and a variety of woodwork and fixtures | parties are well and favorably known in this city and 
of various kinds with which the upper stories were | throughout the eastern portion of Greene county. 


decorated were blazing furiously. The numerous 
colored glass globes were shattered, the plate gluss 


| 


windows crashed out on the pavement and the scorch- | 


ing heat drove the spectators away to the shelter of 
the doorways opposite. 

As the trains on the elevated railroad came by the 
excitement of the passengers was manifest from the 
street below. They could be seen crowding tu the 
windows, but both they and the conductors beat a 
hasty retreat from a volume of flame that reached the 
sides of the cars, and would undoubtedly have burned 
severely anything that projected on that side. 

When the engines arrived the fire had gained full 
headway inside, and was burning furiously; but the 
material on the outside, that. had made so great a 
blaze, had been consumed, and had dropped in a pile 
of sparks and embers on the sidewalk. 

— Po 


WOEFUL WIND. 
Frightful Devastation and Loss of Life by a 








Terrible Cyclone on the Fertile Plains of 


the West. 


St. Louis, June 1.—A terrible cyclone passed over 
portions of Kansas, Nebraska and Missouri on the 
evening of Friday, 30th ult. It began to storm on 
Thursday. At about six o’clock on Friday evening 
the rain suddenly ceased. A large, sullen-looking 
cloud was noticed just east of the tows of Frankfort, 
on the line of the central branch of the Union Pacific 
railroad west of Atchison. The cloud was funnel- 
shape, and seemed to increase in size as it moved 
along until it reached the town, when if seized every- 
thing in its embrace, gathering up houses, barns, live 
stock and human beings, twisting huge timbers and 
trees like reeds, and leaving death and destruction in 
its wake. Four persons were killed at this point. 
Reports from other points tell a like story. The fol- 
lowing dispatch from Independence, Mo., gives a good 
description of the storm: “ Acyclone struck the earth 
four miles from Lee’s Summit last eveuing and tore 
afurrow through the country «bout one hundred 
yards wide and ten miles long, leveling everything in 
its track and 
ore KILLING AND WOUNDING SEVERAL PEOPLE. 

The direction of the storm was southwest and horth- 
east. Three miles east of Lee’s Summit the house of 
Mr. Warren was destroyed. Two members of his 
family were killed and others severely wounded. 
Further on the house of Alexander Scruggs was un- 
roofed, and his wife’s skull was fractured. The houses 
of Dr. Dunnington and Mr. Underwood were de- 
stroyed, but their familics escaped unharmed. The 
residence of Mr. Hutchins was torn to pioces and the 
family badly hurt. The house of Mr. Harris, near 
Blue Springs, was demolished, and Mr. Harris, his 
wife and little girl were killed and three other chil- 
dren were mortally wounded. Mr. Harris was lifted 
high up into the air, carried about two hundred feet 
and dashed to the earth, while his wife and child were 
carried about the same distance in an opposite direc- 
tion. At this point the storm-cloud burst, but came 
together again almost instantly with a terrific crash, 
bounded from the earth and came down again near 
the dwelling of Mr. Gore, which it passed through, 





| leaving the side walls only standing. The funnel- 


shaped cloud then rose high in the air and disap- 
peared in the northwest. The heaviest rain cver 
khown in this region accompanied the tornado. It 
actually 
DELUGED THE COUNTRY IT PASSED OVER. 

A dispatch from Blue Springs says that Mr. Harrie, 
his wife and children were carried up into the airand 
dropped at different places and in different directions 
from the site of the house they occupied, the dis- 
tances varying from 100 to 200 yards. Mrs. Harris 
and one child were killed outright. Mr. Harris dicd 
several hours afterwards. One of the other children 
was found in a pool of water fifty yards from the 
house with straw and grass wrapped so tightly around 
his head and shoulders that it could only be removed 
with great difficulty. The child was only slightly in- 
jured, his escape being attributed to the mysterious 
bandage around him. At Delphos, Kansas, fifteen 
dead bodies were found in two square miles of terri- 
tory. 

IVE PERSONS WERE KILLED IN ONE HOUSE. 
At Irving, Kansas, as far as now known, twelve per- 
sons were killed, at Blue Springs, three, and at Frank- 
A Jarge number were injured. 





A report comes from Brookville, Kansas, at least | 


scveuty-five miles southwest of Irving, the town 
where the most destruction took place, that a terrific 
wiud-storm passed over the country northwest of 
there on Friday afternoon, doing great damage and 
people. A cyclone also struck the 
outer edge of Kirksville, Adair county, Mo., on Fri- 


day evening, and demolished about a dozen houses 


and severely injured several persons, one woman be- 
ing reporied killed. ft is not unlikely that these 
storms hada common origin out on the plains in 


western Kansas: that some local cause broke the 
original cloud into fragments; that separate storms 
were tormed from these, one of which traversed the 
northera tier of counties in Kansas; another traveled 
eastward, striking the earth in Jackson county, Mo., 
thence moved northward to Kirksville and beyond, 
auda third, the weakest one of the three, passing 
over tue country in the acighborh 


oc of St, Joseph, 


The cause of action has extended through a period of 


| nine years, and as stated by the fair plaintiff, is some- 


what amusing, with 
A SMACK OF THE SENSATIONAL. 


As the petition alleges, Hannah E. Dietrick, uine years 
ago, then a handsome and decidedly attractive bru- 
nette of nineteen, betrothed herself to Joseph A. 
Black, a dashing young beau of twenty years, each, as 
the petition avers, promising to become the life part- 
ner of the other. 

Harshmanville is a small village, and like all other 
places of ita size, no stranger enters the corporation 
but what all eyes are upon him; and so it was in the 
case of two strange women who made their eppear- 
ance in the little town about three years after the be- 
trothal of Hannah and Joseph. They were of that 
class of women whom Solomon one day took his son 
aside and advised him to immediately cut loose from. 
At this time there were many Solomons in Harahman- 
ville, and nightly did each watch from his own case- 
ment the movements of the strange women, and soon 
learned that their perfumed bed was in a certain 
office, where Joseph and a friend had free acceas, and 
it was here that the two strange women and the two 
beaus 

‘*SOLACED THEMSELVES WITH LOVES.’’ “A 


Such a state of affairs could not long be kept secret, 
and the fact coming to Hannah’s ears, in order to 
satisfy herself of the truthfulness of the charges 
against Joseph, she one day visited the office accom- 
panied by her father and from what she saw and 
heard became convinced of the unfaithiulness of her 
intended husband. Like a true woman of honor, she 
the next day notified Joseph that she considered the 
engagement existing between them broken, and that 
she did not wish him to again call upon her. This 
notification was supplemented by Hannah's father, 
who is a very muscular gentleman, that if he put in 
an appearance at the Dietrick homestead again a 
special decoration day would be ordered for the bene- 
fit of Joseph’s head. The young man repented, ap- 
pealed to his friends, who in turn “ saw ” the old gen- 
tleman and talked him into a conference with Joseph. 
When the appointed time came for the conference 
Joseph was on hand with a small Niagara in the cor- 
ner of each eye. And those who were present when 
Joseph opened up the flood gates of the miniature 
Niagaras, say that it was truly affecting, and that the 
noise of the falling water was only surpassed by the 
young man’s 

APPEALS FOR FORGIVENNESS. 
He went so far as to offer to surrender his interest in 
heaven for the old man’s interest in his daughter 
Hannah. His appeals and promises were too much 
for the stern parent, who knew that his daughter still 
loved the man who had already betrayed his betroth- 
al, and his heart melted, and Joseph was again allow- 
ed to see Hannah. Asa matter of course, affairs were 
readily adjusted between them, and the vows and 
promises which formerly existed were renewed. 

After this episode in their young lives Joseph came 
to this city and entered the drug-store of Boyer & 
Black, where he remained until he had learned the 
business when he bought out a drug-store in Brook- 
ville, in which place he has since resided, recently 
becoming @ leading teacher in one of the Sunday 
schools of that place. During all this time until re- 
cently, as the plaintiff avers, the defendant has been 
paying her the strictest attentions, and it was but a 
short time since she discovered another strange 
woman's appearance in 

THE AFFECTIONS OF HER JOSEPH. 
This other stranger was not of that kind King Solomon 
referred to, but as true as virtue could possibly 
demand. ; 

No sooner did she hear of this new interloper than 
she called upon Joseph and demanded a fulfillment 
of the contract with her, when he flatly refused to 
conform with the contract, and that’s what’s the 
matter with Hannah. Last Wednesday she came to 
this city and stated to her attorney that on Monday 
last she called en Joseph and made the demand, 
whereupon that gentleman gave her to understand 
that he would never marry her, and she wanted re- 
dress. The petition was accordingly drawn up and 
filed, summons issued, and the defendant required to 
answer on the 28th ofthis month. The parties are all 
respectably connected, and the result of the trial ig 


looked forward to with a great degree of interest. 


~-—-—9 6p 


A Policeman Murdered by a Rough, 


Sr. Louis, Mo., June 1.—Patrolman Charles Prince, 
of the St. Louis police force, was shot and killed this 


| evening in the most cold-blooded manner by a rough 


named Charles Sanders, whom he was trying to arrest 
on the complaint of the sister of Sanders and her hus- 
band for annoying them. Prince was picked up after 
the shooting and carried, into a neighboring drug- 
store. He had ceased to breathe, however, before hu 
was laid down. An examination of the wound show- 
ed that the ball had pierced the aorta. Prince served 
in the army on the Union side, and entered the police 
service in 1s72. He was six feet and two inches ip 
height and was a man of very powerful physique. 
The dead officer leaves a wife and several children. 
An chormous crowd collected just after the shooting, 


| and could Sanders have been found he would have 


fared badly, but he succeeded in making nis escape, 
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ASA BROUGHTON’S PERILOUS ESCAPE ACROSS THE NIAGARA RIVER, HAND A RECKLESS- ESCAPE AND A RECKLESS PURSUJT—A HAND-CUFFED PRISONER 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





Singular and Mysterious Death of a Young | 
Girl at a St. Louis Hotel, Involving a_ | 
Probable Hidden Malpractice Horror. 





DEALING WITH THE VIGILANTS. 





SUICIDE OF A CONDEMNED MURDEBEBR. | 

San FRANCISCO, Cal., June 4.—A dispatch from Col- 
usa says: N. L. Squiers, who was convicted of murder 
in the first degrec, committed suicide by cutting his 
throat with a razor. His wife took the razor to him. 

ASHAKSINATION BY NEGROES. 

Waco, Texas, Junc 4.—Jcesse Allison, colored, was 
assassinated on Sunday night at Gurley’s Farm, in an 
adjoining county. George and Tom Fair, colored, 
were arrested on suspicion and rcleased. On Tuesday 
Tom was found near Allison’s house shot and hang- 
ing toatree. Further on George’s body was found 
with the hands bound behind and riddled with shot. 
There is much excitement among the negroes. 

LYNCHED BY HIS OWN COLOR. 

EVANSVILLE, Ind., June 3.—Last Saturday wetk, ata 
negro dance on a farm in Kentucky, opposite Mt. 
Vernon, two negroes, George Payne, of Mt. Vernon 
and Jim Scott, of Kentucky, quarreled over Scott's 
sending his wife home. His authority was resisted 
by the woman, and Payne supported her. In a fight 
which was had, Payne shot and instantly killed Scott 
and then escaped. He had been hanging about Mt. 
Vernon, and on Saturday a mob of about twenty 
negroes went to arrest him. He fled to Slim Island, 
in the Ohio river, and was there brought to bay and 
shot to death, his body being riddled with bullets. 
This was a report brought to Mt. Vernon by some of 
the mob, but others deny that he was caught, and say 
that the shots were fired by mistake. The body has 
disappeared. 

SHOOTING AT RAILROAD TRAINS. 

MIDDLETOWN, N. Y., June 3.—Last night, as the 
Orange county express, on the New Jersey Midland 
railroad, was approaching this place, a man standing 
by the side of the track raised a pistol and fired 
through a window of one of the passenger cars. The 
ball grazed the forehead of Engineer McKilvey, who 
was in the car, and lodged in the window on the 
opposite side of the car, not more than half an inch 
from the head of a lady. The same night, as the 
Orange county cxpress on tho Erie road was pulling 
out of Middletown, two shots were fired into one of 
the coaches. They were fired by a boy who stood 
near the track and who had a pistol in each hand. 
One ball passed directly over the head of a lady who 
was stooping over in her seat. The other passed 
through the hat of a New York traveling agent. 

MUEDER BROUGHT TO LIGHT.’ 

LINCOLN, Neb., May 30.—A startling sensation has 
just come to light in Gage county, this state, though 
the crime was committed some. days ago. James 
Hemphill and Al. Miller reported to sheriff Mack yes- 
terday, that on May 14th, they saw twomen pursuing 
athird man. One of the pursuers was in a light 
wazon, and the other on a pony, while the party pur- 
sued was also ona pony. They ran over the ridge 
into the Otoe Indian reservation. When out of sight 
of Miller and Hemphill, they heard eleven shots fired 
in rapid succession. Hemphill went over the hill to 
see, and discovered that they had killed the man they 
were chasing. They put the body in the wagon and 
drove through Charleston with it, merely covered up 
with a blanket. All three men were séen in Charleston 
on the 13th inst. Hemphill and Miller live in an iso- 
lated part of the country, which fact they give in ex- 
planation for not giving the facts to the authorities 
sooner. The affair will be investigated by detactives. 

MURDEROUS PICNICERS, 

The congregation of St. Nicholas Church, in Second 
street, celebrated Pfingst Montag, or Whit Monday, 
on the 2nd, by holding their annua! picnic in Bender’s 
Schutzen Park, at Sixty-third street and East river. 
Among those who attended were Edward Augebrand, 
a cigar-maker, twenty-three years of age, and Charles 


Sprance, nineteen years old, a pedler. During the 


evening Augebrand quarreled with an unknown man 


who had been dancing with a lady friend of his. A 
fight followed, and during the melee the cigar-maker 
fired three shots from a pistol at the crowd attracted | musket. The particulars are as follows: 
by the disturbance. Young Sprance received u bullet 


in the left side and is supposed to be fatally injured. 


Hospital, where the surgeon probed for the ball, but 


could not find it. 
A MYSTERIOUS CASE. 


St. Louis, Mo., June 2.—The police have a mystery 
on hand which thus far baffles them. Mary Cahill, a | suit ofthe boys. Getting within range he rested the 
girl of seventeen years, died at the Eutaw Hotel last 
night. The people of the hotel say that she was 
brought there by a young, beardless man, who gave 
his name as Muller. The two were given a room, and 


are trying to discover who took the girl to the hotel, 


most bungling manner, and that blood vessels were | 

ruptured with fatal results. The girl has borne a 

good name, and was employed as a nurse at the Wind- | 

sor Flats, an aristocratic hostlery. | 
THE TEXAS MURDER BULLETIN. 

GALVESTON, Tex., June 3.—The following homicide | 
items for the past forty-eight hours are to hand: 
From McKinney : David Scott and William Rich, both | 
intoxicated, quarreled last evening on their road home | 
and Scott drew a razor and disemboweled Rich. Off- | 
cers ‘are now in pursuit of the murderer. From 
Austin: A young man named Goldstine, of Rockdale, | 
in charge of a United States officer at Burke, under | j 
| suspicions of implication in the recent kockdale | 
incendiarism, shot himself in the head yesterday, in 


| John Fry, who shot and killed Joe Miller recently, 
| pleaded guilty and was sentenced to the penitentiary 
for life. From Dallas: James W. Gar was stabbed 
four times, at the Windsor beer-garden, by W. Q. 
Morris. Gay is now dying. Both men.are from {| 
Little Rock, Ark. 

ON TRIAL FOR AN ATROCIOUS MURDER. 
BELLEFONTAINE, O., June 2.—The trial of James 
Barr for the murdcr of Matthew W. Pollock was com- 
menced here to-day, Judge Black presiding. The 
murdcr was commiticd about midnight of the 15th of 
last February, at a disreputable house kept by Mrs. 
Lavina Starchman. Pollock was shot clear through 
the brain with a ball from a 32-caliber revolver. . The 
full account of this murder and the sickening details 
were published in the GazETTE at the time, and for 
the committal thercof James Barr stands to-day 
arraigned for the terrible crime. He is a good-looking 
young fellow, of good mind and well connected. The 
murdered man (Pollock) was bright and intelligent, a 
skillful printer, and’known as the tallest member of 
his craft in the United States. He left a widowed: 
mother and sister, who are of good family and highly 
respected. The jury was impaneled, the opening 
statements made, and the examination of witnesscs 
commenced to-day. General R. P. Kennedy and 
George W. Emerson for the state; Judge A. M. Law- 
rence and Gow & McLaughlin for the defonse. 

A LAWLESS GANG BROUGHT TO JUSTICE. 
WHEELING, W. Va., June 3.—The excitement at 
Littleton incident to the arrest of seven of the gang 
of Redmen who infested Wetzel county is very great. 
The names of the prisoners are Amos Hemeleck, 
George Ullom, John Ullom, John Steward, John Hos- 
teller, Eloy Butcher and John Lough. The men were 
to have been tried yesterday, but no justice of the 
peace could be found willing to risk his life in doing 
so, for several were notified by the Redmen that they 
would be killed if they assisted in bringing any of the 
gang to justice. The services of Justice Lenoste, of 
Center district, have however been obtained, and the 
trial of the men has been set down for to-day at eight 
A.M. Governor Matthews has taken a very decided 
interest in the matter and is determined to have the 
lawlessness crushed out. The prisoners have secured 
the services of Fountain Smith, of Fairmont, as 
counsel. About fifty men of the gang attacked the 
house of a prominent citizen of Mannington late on 
Monday morning, but, finding the occupants well 
armed and prepared to receive them, desisted from 
their efforts and rode off. 

DASTARDLY MURDER OF AN INDIAN BOY. 
WasHINGTON, D. C., June 4.—Special Agent Haworth 
has addressed a letter to the Commissioner of Indian 
Affairs, dated Quapaw, I. T., May 31, in which he 
gives the particulars of the killing of a Modoc boy at 
Seneca, on the 29th of that month, by a white man 
named Albert. The Modocs were so much excited by 
the occurrence that they were ready to take the means 
of punishment of the murderer into their own hands. 
They had been among other tribes of Indians and 
borrowed guna for that purpose. The agent had a 
council with them, and on the assurance that he 
would bring the murderer to justice they left the en- 
tire matter to him. After the council he took Bogus 
Charley and Steamboat Frank with him to Sencca, 
where he talked with the people. He found them 
much excited, fearing surprise from the Modocs. 
Thoy all admitted the cruelty of the act of taking the 
life of the boy, who was killed with shots from a re- 


was released on $1,000 bond to appearat Nevsho. The 


case should be thoroughly prosecuted. 
A BOY KILLED BY A SCHOOL-FELLOW. 


—ee 
TRENTON, N. J., June 5.—Governor McClellan to 


agent says it is very important for the well-being of 
both the Modocs and the people of Seneca that the | quently paraded at police headquarters to demon- 
strate to Superintendent Walling that it was possible, 


under favorable conditions, to apprehend an alleged | ,norigf offered a reward of $2,500 for the capture of 
ROBRERSVILLE, Md., June 4.—This town was the | criminal in the Twenty-ninth precinct. : 


scene of a fearful tragedy yesterday afternoon. The —— 
participants were two youthful schoolboys, one of 
whom shot and instantly killed the other with an old 
Lewis 8. 
Miller, a boy about fifteen years of age, has had re- 
peated quarrels lately with his schoolmates on ac- 
Officer Haas arrested Augebrand) who was taken to | count of their calling him nick-names. Yesterday 
the 159th street station-house, despite the efforts of 
his friends to rescue him. He was under the influence 


afternoon a number of boys went fishing and on their 
return met Miller, who was standing on the porch of 
of liquor. Sprance was removed to the Roosevelt | his father’s house. As usual, it is claimed, they sa- ucrve throughout the whole proceedings. He was 
taken irom his cell at a few minutes before eleven 
o'clock. Upon reaching the scaffold he placed the 
rope around his neck himself. The sheriff had him 
then reloaded his gun with a ball and started in pur- | remove it to allow him to make any remarks he wish- 
ed. The prisoner then said that whisky and bad com- 
pany had brought him there, and advised all to ab- 
stain irom both. He thanked the sheriff and the at- 
tendants for the kindness shown him, and said he was 
ready, and again placed the rope around his neck, 


luted him with nick-nameg. Miller becoming en- 
raged, ran into the house, procured an old musket and 
fired at his tormentors, without effect, however. ‘He 


gun upon a fence and fired, the ball taking effect in 
the head of Charles Norris, killing him instantly. A 
jury of inquest was summoned, which returned a 
verdict that the deceased came ‘to his death from a 
made arrangements to pass the night. Shortly be- | gunshot wound in the head inflicted by Lewis Miller. 
fore midnight the young man came down, said his 
companion was sick, and left the place. Some one 
went to the room and discovered the girl in a most 
horrifying condition, litterally bleeding to death. A | previously sustained a good character. 
physician was summoned, buf the girl died in half 
an hour without being able to give any account of 
herself. The body is at the morgue, and the polices | day granted a reprieve of fifteen days to Joseph B. 


A MIDNIGHT MURDER. 


The Fatal Altercation ion Into “Whidk. — 
Seeking Stranger Became Bagaged in 
Locality of Doubtful Repute, Involving : 
Doubt Whether his Death Was Due to his 
Assailants or to the Stupid Brutality of the 
Police. 


At about half an hour after midnight, on the morn- 
ing of the 3rd, Policeman Foley, of the Thirtieth 
street police, found lying upon the sidewalk in front 
of 135 West Twenty-seventh street the body of a 
man. It was carried to the station on Thirtieth street 
| and there the discovery was made that it was a corpse. 





| | Up to that moment neither Foley nor the other offi- 
| his room in the Avenue Hotel. The wound is fatal. | 


| Goldstine said he shot Himself to get out of trouble. 
| From Concho: In a negro bagnio in Sangeles, on the 
| Ist, a negro woman cut and killed a soldier of the 
| 10th United States cavalry. The woman was arrested. 


cers who assisted him suspected that the man was 
dead. The whole base of the dead man’s skull was 
found to be crushed in. From two letters of recom- 
mendation found in his pockets it appeared that the 
dead man was 8 laborcr named James Brian, a resi- 
dent of Newark. He was five feet ana eight inches in 
height, of light complexion and ‘medium build. His 
clothing was plain and: ‘rough, but respectable, and 
his pockets contained the stm of $19.30. Until the 


the identification, and it was then * 
REMOVED TO THE MORG 


Previous to its removal Deputy Coroner Miller made 
an autopsy and found, besides the great injury at the 
base of the skull, a contusion and slight flesh wound 
on the side of the head, such as might have been 
made by a violent blow; but not sufficient, in his 
opinion, to have proved serious. The fatal injury at 
the base of the skull was believed tc have been caused 
by a fall upon the sidewalk:' Coroner Flanagan im- 
pancled a jury and commenced an inquest, but there 
was apsucity of evidence. The principal witncss was 
‘a colored girl, named Nellie Lupee, who lives at 140 
West Twenty-seventh strert. According to her story, 
she was closing the blinds of the house in which she 
lives, when her attention was attracted by a quarrel 
between three men on the opposite side of the street. 
One of the men struck another a blow with his 
clenched fist, and the man struck fellas if he had 
been shot. Then the one who had dealt the blow and 
the third man set upon their prostrate victim and 
kicked his head. Some colored men standing a little 
distance away witnessed the murderous attack and 


SHOUTED FOR THE POLICE. 

Their outcries alarmed the two assailants, who ran 
across the stréet, down to Seventh avenue, and there 
disappeared. To this narration of the occurrence 
nothing was added by either of the three witnesses 
examined, and the inquest was adjourned. Brian 
and two comrades were seen in a house a short dis- 
tance from where Brian’s body was found, only a 
little while before the fatal quarrel described by 
Nellie Lupee. There they had an altercation, in the 
course of which hard words and threats passed be- 
tween Brian and the two men who accompanied him. 
By the mediation of some persons present a fight 
at that time was prevented, and the three men, who 
were then intoxicated, were induced to quit the 
house. Upon the sidewalk the quarrel ensued which 
ended so speedily in Brian’s death. 

Brian did not stir after he was knocked down. It 
was some time before Foley, the policeman who found 
the body, arrived. Hc made no inquiries but rapped 
for another policeman, and the two began an ineffect- 
ual effort to revive Brian, rolling his body about and 
“ prodding ’’ it with their clubs, taking it for granted 
that 





THE MAN WAS DRUNK. 
On the following morning Captain Williams was in- 
formed that he would likely find some clue to the 


known to be in the company of the deceased at the 
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Execution of a Negro Murderer. 


CHAMBERSBURG, Pa., June 5.—Pcter, alias Peachy 


colored man, at a ballin this place on the night o 


which the sheriff again had removed. 


Miller was urrested by a constable, brought here to- ; EAST SAA — 
day and committed to jail for the action of the grand 
jury. The prisoner is a bright-looking boy, and had 


Lawiess Lawyers. 





was enacted to-day in the probate court before Judg 








‘One theory is that an abortion was attempted in à county,and sentenced to one year’s impnsonment. 


Cornish, who was convicted of conspiracy in Warren 


| fered, 


station, but no relative or friend: appeared to completa: : 


Swingler, colored, who murdered John Anderson, a 
December 17 last, was hanged in the jail yard here to- 


day. The prisoner rested well last night, ate a hearty 
breakfast this morning and .showed a remarkable 


CosHoctTon, Ohio, June 3.—A very disgraceful scene 


{ (Continued from Page 6.) 

Truitt extracted the ball it would not have been more 
serious than the pulling ofatooth. Atan interview 
‘with Miss Hearn a few days after the affair, the writer 
asked her to relate the particulars of the shooting. 
The following is 

MISS DUER’S STATEMENT : 

The topic of conversation was a walk in the weod. 
shooting at a mark, &c. Jealousy was not mentioned. 
I was not jealous of her (in answer to a question to 
that effect) and she knew it too well to assert anything 
of the kind. ithe pistol was discharged without my 
slightest knowledge. Mr. Hearn and wife and all the 
neighbors thought or considered it an accident. Mr. 

Hearn said he could not think it was anything but an 
accident, we were such fast friends. I put Ella to bed 
and asked if it hurt her and she said it did not; that 
it was not anything serious; it would be all right in 
a few days; not to be uncasy at all. Dr. Truitt told 
me it was not at all scrious; that the ball was only-in 
her gum just at the root of the eye-tooth. I called up 
early next morning, and by the way I was treated by 
some of Mrs. Hearn’s family I concluded that the next 
time I went I would be sent for. The next Thursdsy 
night they did send for me. I went, and while I was 
down in the parlor she sent for me twice to go up and 
-eee her. I went up and she received me by putting 


«| her'arme around my neck. She told me to kiss hcr 
| eyes. She raised up and would not lie down until I 


laid down by her., She asked me what was the mat- 
ter. Itold her and she wished to know if I did it 
purposely. I told her no. ‘Oh!’ she cried, ‘thcy 
told me you intended to kill me; that you did it pur- 
posely and would do it again. They have told me 
everything about you, but I did-not believe them.’ I 
told her to go to sleep and she obeyed without a 
wo! 

Intense interest has been manifested in this 
trial, but it is impossible to convict the accused, 
as those who know the real facts are satisfied that it 
was an accident, though one which every one in the 
community regrets. 

———----. 9 0 -—-- 


FRENCH FURLOUGH. 


The Leave of Absence on Which ‘“Billy’’ 
Porter and “ Johnny” Irvinz, the Notorious 
Brooklyn Cracksmen, Quietly Sauntered 
Out of Jail on a Sunday Morninz. 


(With Portraits. ] 
On Sunday morning, ist inst., at about seven 
o’clock, “ Billy’ Porter and “Johnny” Irving, two 
famous members of the Brooklyn burglarious gang, an 
account of whose extensive “crooked ’’ operations in 
that city, and their arrest in August last, was fully de- 
tailed in the GazETTE at the time, made one of the 
neatest escapes on record from Raymond street. jail, 
Brvoklyn, where they have since been confined. The 
fugitives are notorious professionals and were arrest - 
ed in company with “ Shang’’ Draper and John Yost 
on the charge of having committed a burglary on the 
store of John Ibert & Son, 158 Graham avenuc, Brook- 
lyn. 
Porter has had two trials. On Thursday, 29th ult., 
ajury found him guilty, and he was to have been 
sentenced on Monday, 2nd inst., the day after his es- 
cape. 
Porter, Irving, Draper and Yost were allowed the 
privilege of walking in the corridor of the jail. They 
were also allowed to prepare their own mcals, and 
were 
GIVEN THE USE OF THE KITCHEN FOR THAT PURPOSE. 
On Sunday mornicg Porter and Irving arose about 
seven o’clock, and, leaving their coats in the cell, 
took their tin cups and proceeded to the kitchen, os- 
tensibly to prepare their coffee. Two cooks were at 
workin the kitchen at the time. The prisoners 








murderers by arresting a certain coachman who was | placed their cups on the table and coolly sauntered 


out of the room across the jail-yard without attract- 


time of the homicide. Upon this information Detec- ing notice. At one end of the jail-yard is an opening 


time Schmittberger proceeded to 118 East Fifth- in the wall, which had been made by the workmen 
seventh street, where he took into custody a coach- 


may named William Keefe, thirty-five years of age. 
The latter was arraigned at the coroner’s office. He 


said that he was present when the fatal blow was|a coat. Then Messrs. Porter and Irving leisurely 
struck, but maintained that he did not assist in the 


assault but was endeavoring to make peace. He did | hands in their hip pockets. where they took a car. 
not know the deceased nor the man who had caused 
his death. They had been drinking together and they | thought that they 
were under the influence of liquor. What the cause 
of the quarrel was he could not explain, and professed 
volver. The agent caused the arrest of Albert, who | to have no positive knowledge of the matter. He was 
remanded to the charge of Captain Williams to await 
the verdict of the coroner’s jury. He was subse- 


engaged in building a new wing to the institution. 
As soon as the two made their way out of the yard 
they were met by an unknown man, who handed each 


moved up Raymond street to Fulton street with their 
Their movements were observed by a watchman, who 


WERE EMPLOYED AT THE JAIL. 
A man employed in the stable at the prison saw the 
men escaping, and informed the officer in charge. 
The cells were gone through, and then the escape of 
Porter and Irving was made known. 
Sheriff Riley was notified by telegram, and a general 
alarm was sent out from police headquarters. The 


both prisoners, or $1,000 for either, as follows: 

“Twenty-five Hundred Dollars Reward—Escaped 
from Raymond street jail, Brooklyn, N. Y., on the 
morning of June 1, William Porter, alias William Mor- 
’ | ris, and John Irving, alias Joseph Condit, who were 
confined on a charge of burglary. I hereby offer $2,- 
500 reward for their arrest and delivery to me within 
thirty days, or $1,000 for either one within thirty 
days. Will pay liberally for any information leading 
to the arrest of either of them. 

“THomas M. RILEY, 
“Sheriff Kings county.”’ 

Porter was shown many favors on account of his 
gentlemanly behavior. He was allowed to visit Tim 
Draper in his cell dai!y, and received many visitors. 
On Saturday, the previous day, his wife visited him, 
and left apparently in great good humor. Draper 
could, undoubtedly, have escaped with Porter and 
Irving had he been inclined. To a reporter he said, 
“I wouldn’t place Sheriff Riley in a hole by skipping 
if every door blew open.”’ 
| Portraits of the fugitive cracksmen are given on 
| another page. 


f 
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Boston's Pugilistic Officials. 


ee) 





-| Hanlan. Two of the leading lights of the Coshocton | Commissioners Spinney and Walker of the Boston 
bar got into a quarrel over a case they were trying, | Police Board disagreed about the appointment of a 
and cams to blows, when the deputy sheriff inter- | captain, and had a fight of three lively rounds ending 


| ‘ . . . ns 
| with the interference of the third commissioner. 
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MORAL MASQUERADERS. | 


| 


Atrocious and Oowardly Outrage Perpe- | 


trated Upon an Unarmed Man by | 
a Lawless Gang 


““Who’s there ?”’ came from inside in response to | 


| the rap. The voice was recognized as Baird’s. 


‘*Is Willie Ford inside ?’’ 

**Yes.”’ 

‘Well, his father wants him to come home.”’ 
“Allright. I'll tell him.” 


| 
| 
} 
| 
Presently the door opened and little Ford came out. 


| Standing inside just over the threshold was Baird. He | 
| had evidently pulled his trousers on in haste to go to | 


WHOSE PIOUS SENSIBILITIES the door, for they were not fastened by the suspend- 


| ers, Which hung down over the hips. 





Were so Terribly Shocked by his Supposed 
Immorality That ‘hey Tarred and Feath- 
erea him and Rode him on a Rail 


BY WAY OF CHRISTIAN REMONSTRANCE. 


2 (With Iiustrations. | 

CORNWALL PLAINS. Conn., May 29.—Grand Juror 
Baldwin was urged on Tuesday, by'a man whose in- 
dignation was so great that he could hardly speak, to 
grant warrants for the arrest of the eight men who 
recently tarred and feathered John Robert Baird. A 
day or two before, Grand Juror Read had been simi- 
larly pressed to exercise his authority, but was 
obliged to decline. Both of these grand jurors had 
heard of the outrage: everybody in town knew of it 
by hearsay; but when the authoritics were asked to 
arrest the men who committed it, they could answer 
only that nobody knew who the cight men were. 
Even the man who asked the grand juror to send forth 
warrants could not swear that he knew the men, 
although he was perfectly satisfied in his own mind 
who they were. But Mr. Baird, who was the sufferer, 
and who has not been seen since the night that he was 
dragged from a house, ridden naked on a rail and 
coated wita a gallon of tar and a bushel of feathers, 
hay, papers and the like, is believed to have sent to 
New York for a private detective, and to have in- 
structed him to spare no expense in discovering the 
legul proofs that 

WILL CONVICT SOME OF FHESE EIGHT MEN. 
Wiile no one secms to know who these eight men 
were, everybody knows tke details of their night visit 
to John Robert Baird. 

Miss Lucretia Baldwin, who is forty years*of age, is 
rather comely in face and figure, and belicved to have 
some little property, has lived for years by herself in 
a little brown farm-house about a mile and a half from 
what is called by courtesy the Center. There is no 
ce.ter, 80 far as settlement is concerned, at Cornwall 
Plains. The farm-houses are scattered at intervals of 
from a quarter to half a mile. John Robert Baird is.a 
sort of traveling tinker, a Yankee jack-at-all-trades, 
but his snecialty is “whipping the cat,” as it is 
called; thatis, with a lap-stone, awls, pegs and waxed 
ends, he goes about from house to house repairing 
shoes. He is believed to have saved money, aud is re- 
garded as a well-to-do man hereabouts. He borders 
on fifty years, and so it was thought, when he first 
began to visit Miss Baldwin, that he was a man of 

JUST THE RIGHT AGE FOR HER. 

Last winter, when it was announced that Mr. Baird 
was making Miss Baldwin’s house his home, although, 
as far as known, there had never been any marriage 
ceremony, the women of Cornwall Plains were espec- 
ially indignant, and it is now said that more than one 
husband was told that un!ess the men folks turned to 
and drove Baird out of town, the women would see 
what they could do in that line. 

Complaints were made to the selectman, to the 


The conspirator who had rapped at the door jumped 
inside, followed by three others, and in an instant 
Baird, too badly frightened to resist, was over the 
threshold and on the turf. 

** Don’t kill me, gentlemen, for heavens sake,’’ he 
shrieked, 

‘* DON’T KILL ME.”’ 


The pale face of Miss Baldwin was seen against the 


window pane. She opened the sash and called to 
the Ford boy, begging him to run and call his father. 

The conspirators threw Baird upon the grass, and 
stripped him of his shirt. Then they raised him, 
shivering in the frosty night air. 

«What are you going to do?) What have I done? 
Let me go and I'll do whatever you want. Spcak, 
cant you?” Baird uttered these words in a trembling 
voice that betrayed his abject terror. 

The conspirators moved about in perfect. silence, 
answering none of his questions, and apparently de- 
termined not to betray themselves by their voices. 
Suddenly two of them ran the rail between his legs, 
made him steady himself by holding to it with his 
hands, and intimated to him by gestures that it 
would be bad for him if he made any effort to resist. 

Then they raised the rail, but suddenly lowered it. 
They had forgotten something. One of the men 
stepped aside for an instant, and then returned with 
the pail of tar, and this was dashed over Baird, who 
was now too frightened to speak, but simply moaned. 
Then the feathers, hay, and papers were thrown on 
him. Then he was again 


PLACED ASTRIDE THE RAIL. 


Walking slowly with him at. first, the conspirators 
soon began to run. They danced and jostled their 
victim, lifted the rail and then let it fall with a sud- 
den shock. This they did for some fifteen minutes. 
At last Baird’s strength gave way. He swayed to and 
fro, and must have fallen had they not dumped him, 
as a farmer said to the reporter “ like a dead cat,’’ in 
the middle of the highway. Then they left him. 

What became of Baird afterward no one seems to 
know. It is believed that he went back to Miss Bald- 
win’s after recovering from his fainting fit, and the 
same night went to one of the adjoiningtowns. Miss 
Baldwin, if sue knows where he is, will not tell. 

All the farmers in Cornwall Plains were at work as 
usual next morning, and everybody was anxious to 
lcarn the particulars of Baird’s ride on the rail. 

Miss Baldwin, it is now said, asserts that she is 
Baird’s wife. although admitting that the marriage 
ceremony was not the usual one, and she is willing to 
spend all her money to effect the arrest and 


CONVICTION OF THE CONSPIRITORS. 
Inhabitants of Cornwall Plains who condemn the 
summary proceedings are yet to be found. 

“The wimmin folks are tickled to death about it,” 
said one man. 

‘I’m glad on’t,”’ said another. ‘Ididn’t have no 
hand in’t mysclf, but tar an’ feathers ain’t a bit too 
strong tor him. He was carryin’ on in a way that 
scandalized us, and we coulin’t reach him by law.” 

There are sly smiles and suggestive winks whenever 

















graud juror and to the constables, but ro law could 
be found on the Connecticut statute books that 
authorized the arrest of a man for living in the house 
of a single woman. Mr. Wilson P. Sturges says that | 
at last some one—and he is inclined to think the per- 
son had once been one of the town authorities—said, 
in a discussion of the matter at the village store: ‘If 
the law can’t touch them, we must take the law into | 
our own hands, and I don’t think there will be any | 
great fuss made if he is treated to 

‘*A DOSE OF TAR AND FEATHERS.” 
Wacether this remark suggested it or not, it is known | 
that a few days ago it was determined to ride Baird 
on a rail and to tar and feather him. Volunteers were | 
ealled fer. ight men, most of them young and 
brawny farmers, but one or two men whe were well 
past their prime, agreed to run the risks. it was de- | 
cided that it would not be safe to break into Miss | 
Baldwin's house, and that Baird must therefore be 
enticed from it at night. It was also learned that the 
act is punishable with imprisonment, and also that | 
the sufferer is entitled to recover civil damages. Ela- 
horate preparations were made to provide for these 
contingencies, and it is to these that the party owe 
their cxemption from arrest thus far. It is said that | 
every one of the men can prove that he was in some 
neighboring town, or in some remote settlement | 
among the Cornwall Hills,on the night of the out- 
rage. 

The meeting place was an old barn in a meadow, a 
full mile from any farm-house, and the night selected 
was Wednesday of last week. At eleven o’clock every 
man was at the barn. Two carried upon a pole a large 
kettle that contained a gallon of tar, which was about 
of the consistency of molasses. Two had a bag of 
feathers apiece, tow, paper, and ropes, and the four 
others bore on their shoulders a rough fence rail. 
Mufiling their faces with coarse tippets and putting 
themsclves under the leadership of one man, whose 
form Baird thought he recognized, they 

STARTED OVER THE FIELDS IN SILENCE. 

In order to effect admission to the house without. be- 
ing obliged to break in the door, a little boy named 
Ford, who had done chores for Miss Baldwin and who 
frequently spent the night in her house, had been 
taken into the secret, and made to promise, by in- 
fluences that nobody cares to explain, that he would 
open the door whenever he should hear a Encck. 

The conspirators approached the house on tiptoe, 
and at the door one of the number tapped lightly 
while the others partially concealed themselves by 


> + oo 
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a group of farmers talk about the case, and they are 


| ready enough to say what they have “heard tell”’ 
| about it; but there scems to be a fear that the private 
| detective may get some of the likliest young men in 
| town into trouble, if he stays long enough, and suc- 
| ceeds in keeping his identity secret—not an easy mat- 
| ter in Cornwall Plains. 


— i 
Mispleced Mercy. 
BALTIMORE, Junc 3.—John Henry Brottan, a brutal- 


loohing negro, has beén arrested at Salisbury, Md., 


for entering the chamber of Miss Mills, while she was 
slecping at her fathcr’s residence, and attempting to 
comimit a criminal assault upon her. Through Mr. 
Mills’s efforts a lynching was averted. Brottan had 


| been employed as a farm hand. On the night of the 


occurrence the family retired to bed as usual—the 
sons to the upper part of the house, the husband and 
wife and daughter in the lower part. About mid- 
night the daughter, a pretty girl, was awakened by 
the negro. She finally gathered courage to scream 
out that some one was inthe room. Springing out of 
his own bed, the father groped his way through the 
darkness toward his daughter’s, and as he did so came 
face to face with the negro. Winding his arms around 
him, Mr. Mllls held on while his wife ran up stairs to 
arouse the sons. The struggle was a desperate one. 


_ The negro hit, kicked and bit like a madman. The | The estate is now in litigation, as a partition has not 
old man held on tenaciously till the sons, rushing | yet been made, two of my sisters being still under 
| age. My lawyer in the case is J. H. Furguron of 200 
| Broadway, and he is now taking steps to get the 


|money. I worked a while in New Orleans; then I 


down stairs, threw the negro to the ground and over- 
powered him. He was then taken toa tree near by 
and securely fastened. The boys were almust mad 
with rage, and, leaving the prisoner in charge of their 
father, they returned to the house, picked up their 
guns and quickly returned to the negro. The old 
man, suspecting their intention, stood up in front of 
the negro and waved them back. The boys pushed 
their father aside. but Mr. Mills was equal to the 
occasion. Commanding the boys to keep at a sate 
distance he took his place by the side of the negro 
and declared that the law, and not they, should be 
the avenger. The boys still persisted in their efforts 
to get possession of the prisoner, but the father was 
firm and told them that he must be handed over to 
the proper authorities. The young men then left the 
spot, saying that they would consent to their father’s 
wishes, 

Mr. Mills for the rest of the night and until 
lony after daybreak walked up and down in front of 
lis prisoner, guarding him against the expected attack 
of hissons. Next morning he was taken before Jus- 


tice bovis and committed tor court. 


VAGARIES OF A VILLAIN. 


Confessions of a Hypocritical Scamp Who | 
Soooped in the Whole Country Impartially | 
and Lived by Rascaiity Wherever he 
Struck, Turning From Jew to Christian and 
From Christian to Jew With Equal Facility 
to Suit Circumstances. 





While going through the corridors of the Jefferson 
Market prison a reporter passed a cell in front of which 
hung the usual prison slate that serves as an erasable 
door-plate for the constant strings of coming and de- 
parting tenante, and on the slate, inscribed in the 
handwriting of one of the keepers, was the name 
** Joseph De Meyer.”’ 

The occupant of the cell, hearing a footfall on the 
stone tier, lazily stretched himself on the prison pallet 
upon which he was lying and gazed inquiringly 
through the latticed door. When the reporter stopped 
in front of his cell he arose and came to the door. As 
he moved the prisoner displayed a lithe form, which 
was below the average. A sallow West Indian com- 
plexion, large eyes, surmounted bz bushy eye-brows, 
indicated at once his southern extraction, which was 
still further corroborated by his languid movements. 

*« Joseph De Meyer, I believe ?”’ began the reporter. 

“ Yos,’’ quickly responded the prisoner, ‘‘ I am glad 
to see anybody here; it drives away the ennu’. A good 
little woman came around this morning, and although 
she left me only a tract on ‘Faith,’ I was thankful. 
Faith !” ejaculated the prisoner, with a contemptuous 
curl of the lip. ‘Faith, where is it? She told me to 
have faith, but 

IT WON’T HELP ME OUT OF HERE. 


Iasked her if there was anything tangible about it 
that I could grasp with my hands, but she said have 
faith. I am sick of faith.” The prisoner continued 
in this. strain, and showed by his language and con- 
versation that he was a man of some education. The 
charge against him was larceny by trick and device. 
He had represented to the wife of Mr. Charlies Lilley, 
of 482 West Twenty-fourth street, that her husband 
had fallen overboard from a Fulton ferry-boat, and 
had sent him to got a suit ofclothes. Mrs. Lilley gave 
him clothes worth $75, which he pawned, and when 
the fraud was discovered he was arrested. Aftcra 
long conversation, De Meyer began to mention somo 
incidents of his career, and finally consented to tell 
his history, which is composed of a little romance and 
more rascality. In a chatty way he began by stating 
that he ‘ was born in Cuba, and is about twenty-two 
years of age. His father was a wealthy Israclite, a 
native of Cuba, and his mother a native of St. 
Thomas. His father was engaged in the sugar trade, 
and owned the plantation ‘Los Camos,’ near Matan- 
zas, and a plantation near Bayou La Fouche, on the 
Mississippi, about twenty miles from New Orleans- 
In New Orleans his father had a mansion, to which 
they moved when he was ten years old. He went to 
various schools in New Orleans, among which were 
the Jesuit College and the Hebrew Free School, and at 
sixteen he graduated from the High School. His 
father alternated between Matanzas and New Orleans, 
and after graduating he went to Matanzas with his 
father. In Matanzas he joined a regiment of volun- 
teers, and then began 
LEADING A FAST LIFE. 

Then my father was alive,’ he continued, ‘and he 
kept me in check somewhat. My regiment was 
ordered to the front, and my father paid a substitute 
to take my place. I was sent to Havana, where, while 
on a drunken frolic, I committed my first wrong act. 
I was employed by a large firm and I robbed them. 
My father brought me back to Matanzas, and I re- 
mained there living very wild. About that time my 
father, who sympathized with the Cuban patriots, was 
warned to Jeave the country. He sentseveral vessels 
from New Orleans loaded with supplies, and landed 
them on the coast, where the patriots reccived them. 
Secret meetings were held by Cuban sympathizers on 
my father’s plantation, and he also subscribed liber- 
ally to the independence fund. The government 
heard of this and we had to leave quickly. My father’s 
plantation was confiscated and we went to New 
Orleans. 1 got employment in a dry-goods house 
there, but I did not do well, so my father told me to 
travel fora year. He gave me plenty of money, and 
I traveled through nearly all the states. 

I came back to New Orleans, and my father died 
soon after; my mother followed him in less than two 
months. Then I egr2w wild, and cared for nothing. 
My father leit $200,900, and I spent money like water. 
I had five women whom I supported, and 

NOTHING WAS TOO EXPENSIVE FOR ME. 
I was then under age, and had guardians appointed 
over me and my five brothers and sisters. Rev. Henry 
Jacobs, now of the Nineteenth Street Synagogue in 
this city, was my under guardian, but now he will 
have nothing to do with me. My guardians would 





-not give me any more money, and I had to go to work. 


became a traveler for a St. Louis firm. I was a reat 


| deal in Chicago, and 1 joined the Young Men’s Chris- 


tian Association there, although I was not achristian. 
I joined for the sake of the entertainments and ¢ym- 
nasium, etc. I used to say that I wanted to lead a 
better life, and they came to me and told me that they 
would help me. I at last, under the influence of my 
new friends, apostatized the faith of my fathers and 
became a convert to the Methodist Church. I was a 


lion there, and that suited me. I visited the houses 


of church members, and was set down as 4 first-rate 
convert. Icameto Brooklyn about nine months ago 
and joined the Johnson Avenue Methodist Church. I 
had strong letters of recommendation, and | was well 
received. 

“Tam pretty sharp, and you know the Methodists 
are an excitable sect; 

sO | GAVE THEM EXCITEMENT. 

I howled as loud as any; I shouted hallelujah with 


the loudest, and I was always up around the altar, | 


| embracing newly-converted brethren, and sisters, 


too, sometimes, and asking them to come to glory. 

But I wasn’t thought so much about, after a while, 

as I was at first. I was engaged to marry a woll-to-do 

young lady, who lives in Scarborough, on the Hudson. 

They were religious folks, andI called them my spii- 

itual father and mother; I did that to make myself 
solid with the young lady. I told them about my 

prospects. They saw my lawyer, and were satisfied, 
and I was engaged to marry the young lady. I ot- 
tained work in the publishing house of H. & J.T, 
Williams, as aclerk. Their safe was robbed after 1 
had been there some time, but 1 had nothing to do 
with it, as some of the papers lately crroncously said. 
Well, I told you I was getting a little stale over in the 
ohurch, so I thought it was time to make a sensation, 
and I did. I fell down purposely, one night, and hurt 
myself some. I made a great noise about being way- 
laid by a Jewish brother-in-law, and severcly 

BEATEN BY HIM FOR APO8TATIZING. 

There was great excitement over me in the church 
then. I pretended to be terribly ill, and I declined 
the physicians. The church people couldn’t do too 
much for me, and I kept on working my game. I 
worked it so well that it finally came back onme. I 
pretended to rave about my new religion, and I got 
violent. The doctors said I was emotionally insane, 
and my friends thought it best to send me toan 
insane asylum. I stayed there a month, and managed 
to escape while taking an airing in the grounds. They 
nearly drove me crazy there. The. doctors sent mc 
morphine, which I was totake. I saw that it wes 
driving me crazy, and I refused. Eight attendants 
came into my room and held me every night while 
the morphine was forced down my throat with a 
tube. . 

“IT came back to New York after escaping, and went 
around among fast women again. I could get notL- 
ing to do, and I, finally, went with my testimonials 
from the church peoplo to the Young Men’s Christian 
Association, I had. $56 advanced me, asI said I was 

GOING TO NEW ORLEANS AS A MILSIONARY. 
No sooner had I got the money then I started off with 
a courtesan for Philadelphia, where we spent it to- 
gether. I got back, and here is where I landed.” 

De Meyer showed the reporter the letters from dif- 
ferent people, and, while relating the story of his 
rascalities ho did not appear in the least abashed, but 
seemed to enjoy the recollection of his escapades. 

De Meyer was brought before Judge Cowing at the 
court of general scssions for trial. He pleaded guilty. 
and when asked if he had anything to say, coolly rv- 
sponded : 

«“T have temporarily fallen from grace.” 

Two years in Sing Sing was the sentence imposed 
on him, and on the 3lst ult. he donned the fashionable 
plaid furnished him gratuitously by the statc. 

— — — Le eee 


A Pathetic Romance in Brief, 





The Des Moines, Iowa, State Register, of the 31st ult., 
tells the following brief, but pathetic story : 

Yesterday evening a little man who has been mend- 
ing umbrellas upon our streets for some days past 
was prostrated by news he received. His name is 
John Hinds, and he is from Iowa City, where he leit 
a wife in destitute circumstances, and it was the news 
of her suicide that affected him so terribly. He claims 
that he provided for her wants before he deserted, 
and intended to return to her after a short absence, 
but the following letter, which couches as much 
misery as Dickens could do in the same number of 
words, tells another story : 

‘* SATURDAY, May 19, 1878. 

** Well, Johnie, I think I shall starve to death before 
long. They have taken my table and stove, and Tom 
has left, and George has got thirty days for stealing a 
ham forme, Johnny, | have always been true to you, 
but I have no way of getting there, andI can get no 
pass. I saw the overseer, and he said they could not 
get me any—that I had to be here five months before 
they could help me. I have no money to live on. 
The man wants seventy-five cents for the picture, or 
he says he will sell it before long. If you can raise 
the means for me to come, please do, forI have not a 
thing to go upon. From your loving wife, 

“ELLEN HINps.”’ 

‘‘ Write soon, for I am here alone and half starving 
to death.”’ i 

John sent her some money Saturday, but it was too 
late, for betore it could have reached uer she had 
placed her dependence on a surer foundation and 
rested her case with God. 


—_——___——_—_¢ — — 


Bloody Affray Between HNigger“Legislators.“ 





NEw On_eans, La., June 2.—A difficulty took place 
about eight o’clock to-night at the custom howse be- 
tween J. Ross Stewart, a prominent ex-member of the 
legislature, and Pinchback’s brother-in-law, and Wil- 
liam Ward, also a colored ex-member of the house, in 
which Ward was stabbed with a gimlet-knife and sup- 
posed to be mortally wounded. Ward was one of the 
instigators of the celebrated Colfax difficulty, in which 
over a hundred blacks were killed, in 1872, but since 
then he has been known as a democrat, and has been 
employed in various capacities by the party. Sincc 
the Kellogg-8pofford contest in Washington for the 
senatorship, Ward has been at work, it is charged by 
Stewart, hunting up witness-+ for Spofford. As 
Stewart was a member of the Kellogg legielature he 
was one of those who, it was charged, was bribed to 
vote for Kellogg, and meeting with Ward stabbed him 
and retreeted into the custom house, following the 
example of the returning board members—using it as 
a sanctuary. As soon as the police were informed 
they attempted to arrest Stewart, but were ordered 
out of the building. Sergeant Hamilton, who entered, 
being ejected by the night-watchman. The affair 
creates great excitement, and the police swear they 
will arrest Stewart in spite of anything. At a late 





hour the police, having received assistance, surround- 
ed the building, and as Stewart was attempting to 
leave the building he was arrested and locked up. 
The physicians retuse to state the nature of Ward’s 
wounds. 
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A DEMONIAC NEGRO’S REVENGE. 





Murder of a Prominent Cincinnati Tobacco 
Merchant by a Saddle-Colored Devil Who 
Had Been Accused of Stealing From the 
Firm While in its Employ. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

CINCINNATI, June 2.—At about half past ten o’clock 
on Friday morning Villie Black, a well-known whole- 
sale tobacconist, was shot while sitting at his desk in 
his office, at 56 West Front street, by George Price, a 
colored laborer, who has been in Mr. Black’s employ 
foreight years. Some time in December last a hogs- 
head of tobacco was stolen from the warehouse of Mr. 
Villie Black, at 56 West Front street. About three 
weeks ago two more hogsheads were stolen. For the 
three hogsheads Mr. Black had paid $550. Detective 
Amthauer, having been engaged to ferret out the 
thieves, found enough evidence, as he says, toconvict 
George Price, the colored man who did the shooting, 
of the theft. Price was accordingly locked up. But 
Black refused to prosecute, saying, “‘ Price has beenin 
my em} loy for eight years; he has a family to sup- 
port,and as I never before knew of his being dis- 
honest I’ll not prosecute him;”’ and so Price was dis- 
charged. The tervible tragedy shows 

HOW MISTAKEN WAS THIS KINDNESS. 
The office in which the shooting was done is in the 
second story. There werein the office besides Mr. 
Black, Messrs. George Green and John Hight, both 
connected with the firm,and a young man named 
Joseph Kassidy. Mr. Black was sitting at his desk, 
where he had been writing, but at the moment ofthe 
shooting he was turned around nearly facing the door 
at which the assassin entered, and was talking with 
Mr. Hight, who was sitting about ten feet away from 
him. Mr. Green was working at a desk at the other 
end of the office, probably twenty feet distant, and 
Kassidy was sitting near the window. No one about 
the warchouse, except a small boy in the first story, 
saw Price until he entered the office, He had an 
ordinary market basket on his left arm, over which 
was spread a child’s gown. As soon as he entered the 
office and caught sight of Mr. Black he reached into 
his basket, drew forth a large pistol, and, leveling it 
at Mr. Black, fired three times in rapid succession. 
After the first shot, which went wide ofits mark, Mr. 
Black jumped up from the chair in which he was sit- 





. ting and hurried out of the office by another door. 


Before he got out of the office Price had fired the 
second shot without effect, and was following Mr. 
Black through the tobacco hogsheads, who was en- 
deavoring to reach the stairs. Price was close upon 


, him, and watching for an opportunity to shoot. Mr. 


Black ran down the stairs,and when he was about 


half way down, 


THE NEGRO FIRED THE FATAL SHOT. 


' Mr. Black fell torward upon his face, exclaiming, “ My 


God, I’m shot |’ 

The murderer continued down the stairs, stepped 
over the prostrate form of his victim and jumped out 
upon the sidewalk in Front street, The pistol shots 
had attracted a crowd, and Price swung the pistol 
above his head in a threatening manner and shouted, 
“I’ve shot Villie Black, and I’m d—d glad of it!" He 
then ran down Front street, still flourishing his pis- 
tol, with the crowd at his heels. He kept them at bay 
for some time, threatening to shoot, and was not. 
arrested until he had surrendered the pistol of his 
own accord to Mr. F. A. Prague, of Prague & Matson, 
at 94 West Front street. He walked into Mr. Prague’s 
office, and that gentleman, then not knowing of the 
tragedy, said to him, “ Price, that’s an ugly looking 
weapon. Giveittome.” ‘I'll surrender myself to 
a gentleman,” Price answered, and handed over the 
revolver. Just then an officer came up and took 
Price into custody. 

Mr. Black was carried into an adjacent drug store, 
and afterwards taken in a carriage to his home in 
Covington. His physicians ascertained that his spine 
had been injured sufficiently to cause paralysis, and 
entertain little hope of his recovery. 

Mr. Black was highly respected, and indignation 


against the would-be murderer ran high. And so it did in the neigh- 


borhood where the shooting was done. 
** KILL THE BLACK RASCAL !’’ 


‘He ought to be taken out of the station and strung to a lamp-post,” 
&c., are samples of the expressions heard among the crowd that 
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gathered about Mr. Black’s ware-house. 

A reporter interviewed the murderous negro 1n his cell, opening the 
conversation by remarking: 

“You have got yourself into an ugly scrape.” 

“I don’t care if I have,’’ Price replied with an oath. 
my reputation, andI wanted to getrevenge.” 

** How did he ruin your reputation ?” 

** He said I stole his tobacco, and I am as innocent of it as any man in 
the world. I never took a pound of tobacco out of the ware-house that 
he did not allow me to take.”’ 

** Did he allow you to take this tobacco that is now missing?’ 

Certainly not, andI didn’t take it. He said I did, though, and -re- 
fused to be convinced to the contrary and I tried my best to kill him for 
it.”” [This sentence was interlarded with oaths.] 

** You went to his office to kill him, then ?” 

“ You can just bet your life I did.”’ 

“Where did you get your pistol ?” 

“I got it at home, I loaded it before I left, and put it into the basket 
80 I could carry it, as it is too big to put into my trousers pocket.” 

“Don’t you regret the occrrence ?” 


*¢ He had ruined 


“Of course I don’t. If aman doesn’t care for my reputation, then I 


don’t care for his life. 
I WENT TO HIS OFFICE TO KILL HIM. 

I’m only sorry I didn’t do it. I’m mighty sorry, too, I didn’t get a shot 
at that Ferguson. He’s a lying, thieving scoundrel, and oughtn’t to 
live. He got me into all this trouble. The detective offered money to 
any one who would tell anything about the stealing of the tobacco, and 
so he picked me out as a victim, and probably got $15 or $20 for it. I 
can prove that he isn’t responsible for anything. He drinks and ies, 


and Idon’t believe he has good sense. Sometimes he leaves his team. 


standing in the street until somebody sends it home.” 

«Did Ferguson ever haul anything for you ?”’ 

**No, sir, he never did.”’ 

At this point of the interview an officer came in and said Ferguson was 
coming down street in his dray, and the reporter left Price-and went 
out and hailed him. 

“You had a narrow escape this morning,” said the reporter to him. 

“That’s whatI hear,” replied the colored drayman, grinning ina 
ghastly manner. 

** Price says he was laying for you with a pistol.” 

“And I didn’t know anything about it, either,” with a shrug of 
the shoulders and another grin. 


ELLIS, OPERA BOUFFE 


A French Female Impostor. 

Paris has been very much puzzled lately by the 
doings of a very mysterious young lady who went by 
the name of Isabella. No one knew who she was, 
where she came from, or what was her position in the 
Parisian world. All that was known about her was 
that she lived in an elegant apartment in the Champs 
Elysees. She arrived here four months ago accom- 
panied bya youngman. Shecalled herself a Spaniard 
anda relation to Don Carlos. This report was care- 
fully spread by her lover among certain members of 
the aristocratic world, who touched by the misfor- 
tunes of the lady, hastened to put at her disposal 
large sums of money, which she was to pay back 
after the liquidation of certain properties which she 
pretended to have in Spain. Among the persons who 
took an interest in her was a priest, whose brother oc- 
cupies a brilliant position inthe army. The priest 
appears to havo passed a great deal of his timc in 
the company of Isabella, who abused his kindness so 
far as to pass him, unknowingly to him, as her brother 
before many of her tradesmen. In order the better 
to gain his confidence, she proposed to him one day 
to go to Spain,in order to settle her affairs more 
promptly, because she was in immediate need of a 
large sum of money. The priest, who would not ac- 
cept such propositions, offered his guarantee to a 
banker, who consented to lend the money which the 
pseudo Spanish lady required. In this manner the 
priest backed bills for several thousands of francs, 
and pledged his fine collection of pictures. At this 
stage of events it was discovered that Isabella was an 
adventuress. The priest at once informed the police, 
but the interesting lady had decamped. 


The Kind they Raise in California. 


San Diego possesses a genuine heroine in a young 
lady named Miss Mary Lawrence. Last Tuesday a 
band of wild cattle were being driven through the 
streets, when one of them singled out a child at play 
and started for it. The vaduero, who was drunk, 
tumbled from his horse as he attempted to turn the 
furious animal. At this moment Miss Lawrence came 
along, and, taking in the situation at a glance, sprang 
into the vacant saddle, ran down the wild steer, threw 
her shawl] ovcr its head just as it was about to gore 
the child, and, taking advantage of the confusion of 
the beast, rode up to the child, and, without leaving 
her saddle, reached toit and lifted it into her lap, 
and then carried it off in safety. This was not only 
an act of heroism, but an exhibition of horsemanskip 
such as few, if any, in this section could equal. That 
young lady deserves a medal, both as an expert equcs- 
trienne in these parts and asa lady whose courage 
and presence of mind are only equaled by her skill as 
a rider. 








A Reckless Escape and a Reckless Pursuit. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

SULLIVAN, 11]., May 30.—The sheriff of Coles county 
and a constable left Mattoon this morning on the 
Decatur, Sullivan and Mattoon railroad with a man 
handcuffed, arrested for robbery and horse stealing. 
Just before reaching Sullivan, while the train was 

’ under full headway, the prisoner rushed forthe open 
door, jumped off, and, without stopping the train, 
both officers followed him. The constable was badly 
stunned and senseless for a littletime. The sheriff 
tumbled over, lost his revolver and rushed back after 
it. By this time the handcuffed prisoner had disap- 
peared in the woods near by, and the officials, when 
jast heard from, were scouring the country in search 
of him. 








2e4 
— 


Moving on the Mormon Iniquity. 


SauT LAKE, U.T., June 2.—Judge Emerson to-day 
sentenced John Miles, the polygamist, to pay a fine 
of $100 and be confined in the Nebraska Penitentiary 
five years. 

During the proceedings Miles impertinently rc- 
quested not to be lectured and asked no mercy of the 
court. This case has attracted unusual attention 
from the fact of its being the second conviction under the laws of the 
United States, and that Miles was to marry three young women at the 
same time, with the advice and consent of John Taylor, president of 
the Mormon Church. An appeal has been taken to the supreme court 
of the territory, Bond has been fixed at $5,000. 
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The Manhattan Bank Robbery. 


The whole story of the Manhattan Bank robbery 
has at last come out through the confession of one of 
the burglars. On Saturday night, 3lst ult., Captain 
Byrnes and his detectives, who have worked unceas- 
ingly on the case, arrested Henry Glenn, Patrick 
Slevin and William Kelly on a charge of being impli- 
cated in the robbery, whereby money and securities 
worth nearly three million dollars were stolen, on the 
night of October 27, 1878. One of them has confessed 
the whole plot to Captain Byrnes. The robbery was 
planned more than three years ago. A burglar 
known as “ Little Tracey’”’ first concerted the scheme 
and organized a band of burglars to rob the bank. It 
was broken up, however, by the arrest and conviction 
of most of the members of the gang for other crimes. 
Then he organized a second gang, in which were 
Jimmy Hope, George Howard, John Dobbs, Jim Brady 
and others. They also had in league with them a 
man who was employed as watchman 

AT ODD HOURS IN THE BANK. 
Two attempts were made by this gang to rob the 
bank, but each failed through the inability of the 
watchman to meet his engagements. 

This gang also broke up. But Hope, thoroughly 
convinced of the feasibility of his scheme, lost no 
time in reorganizing his forces. Dobbs, “ Big Kid,” 
who was on foot again, and others equally skilled and 
desperate joined him, and work began in earnest. 
One Sunday morning, when the friendly watchman 
was on duty in the bank, Hope was let into the build- 
ing and used his opportunity to examine thoroughly 
the vaults. The next Sunday he returned and taught 
the watchman how to use waxin taking impressions 
of akeyhole. The watchman, Patrick Slevin, was an 
apt scholar and soon returned a lump of wax, which 
the burglar had brought, with an impression, from 
which the latter was able to make a key for the outer 
street door on Bleecker street, which was found to 
fit, and was put by for use. This attempt also 

FAILED FOR WANT OF TIME. 





An entrance to the vault containing the safes was 


however effected. Eight months later negotiations 
were again opened with the watchman, Slevin. 
Finally, the job was put up for Sunday morning, 
October 27th, and in it were Jimmy Hope, Kelly and 














ALFRED ZIEGENMEYER, DIED IN JOLIET, ILL., 
PRISON, MAY 25TH, WHILE UNDER LIFE 
SENTENCE FOR THE MURDER OF GUMBLE- 
TON IN 1871. 


Dobbs, together with the night watchman, Slevin. It 
was thought that Slevin would have charge of the 
bank on that night, but an accident frustrated it. 
The gang resolved, however, to carry out their plans 
after the night watchman had left and when the day 
watchman came on. How well it has been carried 
out every one knows, and nearly three million dollars 
were carried away. Billy Kelly stood guard over the 
manacled janitor. He gave them the combination to 
the safe, being in mortal terror of his life. 

Detectives went hard to work and aftera long search 
John Dobbs and the younger Hope were arrested. 
Watchman Slevin was shadowed early and late and 
was found to be drinking hard and 

SPENDING MONEY LAVISHLY. 
He was arrested a few days ago, and finally confessed 
the whole plot to Captain Byrnes, and Billy Kelly was 
arrested on his return from the Jerome Park races. 

Slevin says that each member of the gang was as- 
sessed $600 after getting their meney share, which 
was sent to Washington to defeat the bill introduced 
in Congress to duplicate the stolen bonds, asif it 
passed it would be difficult to negotiate the originals. 
Meanwhile the various town bonds stolen were nego- 
tiated, and Slevin got $2,000 as his share therefrom, 


and Jimmy Hope went to Washington to have the bill - 


stopped. Kelly when arrested denied his guilt, but 
when confronted with Slevin he burst out in a fit of 
swearing and said, “the bank had to pay a dividend 
on June Ist, and to ao it would have tocome to terms 
and settle with us.” «here are three more members 


of the gang yet at large, but they are known and will 
soon be arrested. 


2° 
— 


Shocking Brutality to a Mother. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

Mrs. Margaret O’Shay, a resident of New Lots, Long 
Island, was arrested on Thursday night, 29th ult., 
charged with attempting to kill her infant child, and 
also for acting ina disorderly manner. It appears 
that during the absence from home of her husband 
she placed the little one in atub filled with water, 
and would have drowned it but for the interference 
ofa neighbor. She also dashed the child violently to 
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the ground. An examination will be made of her 
mental condition, as it is supposed she has become 
insane. 


— 





Sobered by Being Buried. 

On Sunday night, ist inst., a man was found un- 
conscious and with his skull broken in the hallway of 
342 East Thirty-fourth-street. He was taken to Belle- 
vue Hospital, where he died at half-past seven next 
morning. In his pockets were several cards bearing 
the name of William Wallace, of 148 Thompson strect. 
Mr. Wallace, who is a grocer’s clerk at Bedford and 
Downing streets, identified the body as that of a man 
named McLaughlin, an idle ‘carpenter, who spent the 
greater part of his time in John Aaron’s saloon at 
Charles and Fourth streets, and the other drinking- 
places in the Ninth ward. Wallace told Aaron that 
McLaughlin was dead and that the body was at the 
Morgue. 

“Impossible,” said Aaron. ‘He was here not ten 
minutes ago and borrowed a quarter from me.” 

“But Isaw the body, I tell you,” said Wallace 
* He is very dead.” 

This seemed to settle the matter and the city was 
left to bury McLaughlin. The body was taken to the 
Potter’s Field, on Hart’s Island, on the 3rd. The 
police learned that the man’s skull had been broken 
by a fall. Thomas McSherry, owner of asaloon at 409 
East Thirty-fourth street, visited the Morgue and re- 
ported that Charles Hall, a friend of his, had been 
missing since Sunday. There were thirteen unrecog- 
nized bodies at the Morgue. He examined them all, 
but did not identify any of them as Hall. As he was 
passing out he noticed the clothing which the man 
who had been buried in Potter’s Field under the name 
of McLaughlin had worn and recognized them as 
Hall’s. McSherry said that Hall had been over thirty 
years a United States soldier, and that during the past 
ten years had been a sergeant of the Engineer Corps 
at Willett’s Point. He had been on a thirty days’ fur- 
lough and had been drinking heavily. 

A search through the liquor saloons of the Ninth 
ward that night ended in the discovery of Melaugh- 
lin’s body in an advanced state of intoxication, but 
alive. The old man became absolutely sober when 
told that he had been buried in Potter's Field and 
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said that in the morning he would give up drinking 
and work at his trade. Sergeant Hall's body will be 
disinterred and buried in the military cemetery. 


Perilous Peat of » Pleeing Murderer. 


[Subject of Illustration. ) 

Mepnu, N. Y., May 30.—Asa Broughton of Shelby 
Centre has a wife of unusual attractiveness. Levant 
Bancroft of Medina, a prominent business man, was 
suspected by Brougliton of being too intimate with 
her. He ordered his wife not to speak to Bancroft. 
On the 14th inst. Broughton heard that Bancroft had 
been to his house. He drove his wife from the house, 
and at about eleven o’clock at night called at Bancroft’s 
house and demanded to know where she was. In an 
altercation that ensued Broughton shot and killed 
Bancroft, The murderer made his way to the Niagara 
river pursued by officers. Toescape them he crossed 
into Canada by means of a wire that still extends 
across the river on the site of the old Lewiston sus- 
pension bridge. The wire is 100 feet above the river. 
Broughton made his way across hand over hand, hang- 
ing from this wire. It was one of the most perilous 
feats on record. He rested at intervals by drawing 
himself up and wrapping his arms and legs around 
the wire. He reached the Canada shores few minutes 
before theofficers appeared on the otherside. Brough- 
ton was found at Hagersville, Ontario, on Wednesday, 
and taken into custody. He returned across the 
river voluntarily. He says heshot Bancroft in self- 
defense. 


Unexpected Finale of a Romantic Tragedy. 

An English correspondent at Darmstadt writes: 
“« About the 10th of December last 8 young man, son 
ofa professor in the gymnasium, walked with his be- 
trothed, a young and pretty girl, to a pond some two 
miles off in the adjoining wood. They there tied 
themseives together and jumped in, intending to end 
their troubles in suicide. However, the icy cold water 
brought the gentleman to his senses, and he contrived 
to free himself and scramble out, leaving the poor 


irl, in spite of her cries, to drown, which she did. 
He was tried a few weeks ago and sentenced to three 
years and nine months’ imprisonment for the of- 
fense.” 
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LEFT HER 


OR, 


The Trials and Temptations of a Poor Girl 


HOME; 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 
(‘JACK HARKAWAY.”) 





{'' Left Her Home,’ was commenced in No. 86. Back 
numbers can be obtained of anv News Agent, or direct 
from the Publisher. ] 





{Written expressly for THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER IIT. 
(Continued.) 

The policeman had been an attentive though silent 
listener to the conversation between the girls. 

Diving in’o his pocket, he produced a sheet of paper, a 
pencil and an envelope. 

“T always carry them,“ he remarked, ‘* because 
prisoners, nine times out of ten, want to write letters ”’ 

“Thank you,” said Lizzie, taking the writing materials 
eagerly. 

**T guess you can write,”’ he added. 

** Well, I should smile ” 

** No offense meant. Sailin. Ill forward the note.” 

Lizae hastily scribbled the following: ‘* Kind sir—This 
is to let you know that the Palace was pulled last night. 
Fanny and mc is in the Tombs, and because we can’t pay 
the fine we will have to go up on the Island and do three 
months. Do please hurry up and help a poor girl who 
loves you and will never forget you, if you get her out. 
In haste, your loving Lizz1e CAMERON.”’ 

She handed the letter to the policeman, who put it in 
his pocket and said, ‘* What is to pay me for this?’ 

‘Oh, you must be good-natured enough to do it for 
nothing, for I have no money,” replied Lizzie. 

**T don’t want money.”’ é 

** What then 

** Give me a kiss, baby,” said the officer, leering at her, 

** Half a dozen, if you like. Help yourself,” answered 
Lizzie, laughing. 

He put his hand on her shoulder and kissed her several 
times, she making no objection. 

** You're a daisy,’’ he exclaimed. ‘I kinder like you.” 

Then, turning to Fanny, he added, ‘I must have one 
from you.”’ 

“Not if I know it,’’ answered Fanny. 
everybody.”’ 

The cfficer scowled at her. 

** You’re getting on your high horse, miss, aren’t yout” 
he exclaimed. ‘Wait a while. I'm going to be trans- 
ferred to the work-house in a couple of days. That's 
where you will be, and if I don't take you down a peg my 
name isn't Sam Carlin.”’ 

“1f [ama prisoner,”’ replied Fanny, ‘‘ the law will not 
allow you to insult me.’’ 

** Hang the law ! I've got political influence.”’ 

Much enraged at Fanny’s independence, he walked 
away. 

** Tain’t going to send no letter,” he said angrily when 
he was out of sight of the girls. 

Taking it out of his pocket, he tore it in half a dozen 
pieces and threw it away. 

No wonder the unfortunate girls waited in vain for a re- 
sponse, and that their hearts grew faint and all hope died 
away as the day passed. 

At three o’clock the ‘‘ Maria’’ came into the yard and 
they were placed with other prisoners inside the carriage 
for conveyance to the Island. 

They were driven to the dock at the foot of Twenty- 
sixth street and placed with other unfortunate women in 
a small room on one side of the ferry-house. 

After half: an hour’s waiting they heard the Bellevue 
come into the slip, and were ordered on board. 

The passage to the Island was soon made. Those pas- 
sengers intended for the charity hospital were landed 
first, then. those bound for the penitentiary were given in 
charge of the keepers, and, thirdly, those committed to 
the work-house disembarked, while the lunatics went on 
to the fourth landing. 

The girls were quickly placed in a cell, and were lucky 
enough to be put together, for which they were very 
thankful, as they found some slight consolation in each 
other’s society. 

The night passed as miserably as the previous one had 
done, and they felt as if all hope was crushed out of their 
young hearts. , 


1 don’t kiss 


CHAPTER IV. 
SUNSHINE AFTER STORM. 

On the following day the girls were put to work in tte 
laundry and made to labor hard. 3 

Lizzie did not seem to care very much, but Fanny felt 
her position very keenly, for she was disgraced, and there 
seemed to be no prospect for her in the future. 

If Bob Carter recovered from the effect of his wound, 
he whould not be likely to care for a girl who had im- 
prisoned on the island. . 

To add to her troubles, the policeman who had insulted 
her in the Tombs arrived at the work-house and assumed 
the position of jailer on the corridor in which was sit- 
uated the cell in which the girls were confined. 

He quickly made Fanny aware of his arrival, for he 
took her away fron her work in the laundry, separated 
her from Lizzie and made her scrub the floors of the 
prison. 

This was a disagreeable occupation and a painful one, 
because she had to be on her knees all the time and bend 
her back until it ached. 

After three hours of this hard labor she paused and 
sighed deeply, recognizing that the way of the transgres- 
sor is hard. : 

Atthis moment Carlin, whose flushed fece indicated 
that he hati been drinking, entered with a lithe switch in 
his hand. 

‘* What are vou skulking fort’’ he demanded. 

**T was tired,’’ replied Fanny. 

** Call me sir,”’ he said, in an insolent tone. ‘* I’m your 
boss here and can’t allow any trifling with the work. 
You didn’t come here to play.”’ 

‘* Dm not used to such hard work, sir, and it is not all 
who have to do it.”’ 

What do you mean?” he asked. 

Fanny pointed to a cell in which was a pretty, fair- 
haired girl reading a newspaper. 

‘* She is taking it easy,”’ she said. 

Carlin laughed cynically. 

“That's one of my daisies,” he answered, ‘‘ and she’s a 
good girl, too. I let up on her because she doesn’t object 
to.my kissing her once in a while.”’ 

** If I could see one of the Commissioners of Charities 
and Corrections I would let them know the abuses that 
reign in the institutaoys under their charge,”’ said Fanny, 
boldly. 

This was an imprudent speech for her to make. 


Carlin’s face became eonvulsed with rage and a flerce | 


gleam/‘shone in his eves. 


Pee . ‘ : 
‘Threaten me, wil! you,’ he exclaimed. 


kind of a jade you are. 


‘That's the 
Well, 1 want you to understand 


you could say would hurt me.” 

‘*Tam a respectable girl.” 

‘* Like Jake vou are. Weren't vou committed for being 
found in a disorderly house’ Goon with your work or 

Il make you.”’ ’ 

How?’ 

He raised the switch and brought it down sharply over 
her shoulders, causing her great pain. 

* Oh, please don’t whip ine,”’ she cried, with difficulty 
suppressing @ scream. 

Get up and kiss me then.” 





| She rose, and he, thinking he had conquered her, leered 


| at her like a satyr. 
{| But he was mistaken. 

Eyeing him boldly, she said, ** Before I do that you may 
| kill me.”’ 
| ‘* Hal’? he exclaimed, with the fury of a wild beast dis- 
appointed at its prey. 

Again the switch circled round her delicate shoulders, 
and, overcome with terror and pain, she crouched at his 
feet. : 

Suddenly a quick step was heard behind him, a hand 
wrenched the whip from him and, turning hastily, he 
was confronted by a young nan of resolute mien. 

This was Mr. Hubert Spencer, one of the assistant doc- 
tors. — 

Vou brute,” said the doctor. ‘* Stop that.’ 

‘* What business 1s it of yours,” growled Carlin. 

‘*T interfere on the broad ground of humanity.’’ 

** This girl wont work.”’ 

‘Then report her to the warden. Yon have no right to 
strike a prisoner.”’ 

Fanny looked piteously at her protector. 

** Don’t believe him, sir,’ she said, ‘* I have been work- 
ing very hard this morning. He only wants to get square 
- with me, as he calls it, because I won't permit him to 
take liberties with me.”’ 

‘It’s a lie,” said Carlin. 

** This shall be investigated,” said the doctor. 

Carlin was now beside himself with rage. 

*‘ Investigate what?’ he exclaimed, aiming a blow at 
the doctor, which the latter skillfully parried. 

“ That's your game, isit?’’ the doctor cried. ‘* Fortun- 
ately I belong to an athletic club aud know how to handle 
my fists.”’ 

He struck out square from the shoulder and the burly 
ruffian rolled over on the flaor. 

“Touch this girl again at your peril,’ said the doctor. 
‘** 1 will proceed to the warden at once and I den't think 
you will be here long to tyranize over these poor creatures 
whosc lot is hard enough without being subjected to the 
indecent insults of wretches like you.”’ 

Carlin rose and shvok his fists at him as he retreated. 

** By thunder,” he muttered. ‘Ill pnt up a job onyou. 
I belong to a tough gang inthe Sixth ward, and don't xou 
forget it.” “ se 

** He behaved like a gentleman,” said Fanny. 

‘Shut up,” replied the rufian ag he wiped the bl 
from his mouth. ‘I'll make it hot for you, Miss.” | 
It you do, 1t will be the worse for you.”’ — 

He picked up the switch which the doctor had thrown 
down. 

** Now,” he said, ‘* I’m going to show you how much I 
care for that snip of a doctor, you bet your high monkey 
munk. [11 lick you good this time.”’ 

It wouid have gone hard with Fanny had not the war- 
den entered at that moment, accompanied by the doctor 
and a gentlemon. 

** Fanny King and Lizzie Cameron,” he exclaimed. 

Carlin sneaked away and concealed himself in a cell, 
being completely baftied by the appearance of the war- 
den, whom he knew could order his dismissal. 

Fanny walked up to the warden, as did Lizzie, who was 
in another part of the building. 

To their surprise, they saw Joe Jackson with the war- 
den. 

** Girls,” said the latter, ‘* your fines are paid and you 
are discharged. This gentleman will take you over to 
Sixty-sixth street in my boat.’’ 

Fanny was ready to faint with delight, and she was so 
agitated that she could not speak. 

Lizzie, however, shook hands with Joe and said, ‘‘ This 
is kind of you, but why didn’t you come before? ”’ 

**T only heard about the place being pulled this morn- 
ing,’’ he replied. 

** I wrote you a letter.”’ 

‘Then I never got it. Anyhow, it does not matter, let 
us get out of this.”’ 

They accompanied the warden to the office where their 
discharge was formally made out and they went to the 
boat-house. 

The warden happened to be acquainted with Mr. Jack- 
son’s father and on this account he lent’him his private 
boat, which saved them the trouble of waiting for the 
Bellevue. 

During the journey, Jackson informed Lizzie that he 
had taken two rooms for her in the Ninth ward, near Sixth 
avenue, and would be glad if she would occupy them and 
let him pay the rent and allow her fifteen dollars a week 
for housekeeping. 

Lizzi* unblushingly assented to this proposal. 

‘* That is settled,’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Now do you think 
your friend will live with you and let star Varnum take 
care of her?”’ 

NXo. I’m sure she won't,” replied Lizzie. 

‘*Why not?” 

** Because she is a fool.”’ 

** He'll be good to her, and he is a man a girl doesn’t 
catch every day in the week.”’ 

** I know it, but there is only one way of doing it. She 
likes Star well enough to marry him. You must get up a 
sham marriage.”’ 

** Just my idea. Will you help me?” 

“ Why, certainly.”’ 

This conversation was carried on in the cars while they 
were going to the new home. 

Having given Lizzie the address, Joe Jackson got off at 
Twenty-third street, promising to call in the evening. 

‘““Where are you going,”’ asked Fanny. To your old 
room?” 

“Oh, no, Joe has taken a place andis going to put up 
forme. You can come along until you get something to 
do.”’ : 

Fannie looked angry and indignant. 

“Thank you, but I would rather not,” she said. ‘* There 
is nothing like being straightforward, Lizzie, isthere?”’ 

** Well.” 

** You are going to lead a life any girl should blush for 
shame to mention. I disaprove of it, and it will be best 
for us to part.”’ 

“Allright. I'm agreeable, but what are you going to 
do?’ said Lizzie. 

** Never mind. 
lamb.*’ 


Heaven tempers the wind to the shorn 





[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


Saad — 


At Paducah, Ky., on the 3rd, Edward Lambert, a city 
officer, while riding through Main stree?, fired some shots 
| uta negro named Henry Finch, who returned them. 

' 


that I've got political influence, and nothing a girl like | 


side to talk to the clerks. They are the proprietors. 
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| Written expressly for Tue Potick GAzetre. | | 


Perhaps the tady who. has accompanied me through | 
many of these sketches is of no account to any one but | 
myself. Perhaps she is. In eitherevent I feel it my duty 
now to mention her, even if I have no further informa- 
tion to communicate than that I do not know where | 
she is. 

Such is my deplorable position at present. Having been 
led by her into the commission of the most horrible 
crimes, I have become so dominated by her beauty and 
dash that I take her disappearance 4s a personal affair. 
She has no right to make me her slave and then vanish, 
like the cloud-capped towers and gorgeous palaces, leav- 
ing not even a postal card behind. 

While suffering from the melancholy consequent upon 
this metaphorical turning down of the gas, I went to the 
Jerome Park races, bet on the horse that wasn’t pulled 
and made a little money. It was there that I thoucht I 
would drown sorrow by a little speculation, by taking a 
** flyer’ in the street. I have no broker to help break me, 
but, when the fever is on, go direct to one of the bucket 
shops. 

Gentle reader, have you ever been in a bucket shop of 
the financial nature? If not, and you desire to add a 
knowledge of it to your vast and varied stock of informa- 
tion, I advise you to hurry, for I see by the papers that it 
is the intention to tear them up by the roots; and, 
although I have been a gambler in them in a modest and 
quiet way to a considerable extent, I cannot but coincide 
in the act. The bucket shop is certainly not a necessary | 
institution. You can’t help but entertain this idea even 
if you win, but if youlose you are firmly convinced of it. 

What is a bucket shop? 

The one I frequent is found up a dark alley oif Wall 
street. It is a large back room, the grimy windows look- 
ing on a cheerless court inhabited by notaries public and 
small stock brokers whe fever go up town in a coupe, and 
have been known to wait on the steps of the elevated rail- 
road for the five cent hour of triumph to strike. 

There is a railing separating the common part of the 
room from a row of busy clerks. On chairs scattered 
about the customers sit. Two or three rather horsey- 
looking men move to and fro, with their hands in their 
pockets and their high white hats tilted back on their 
heads. They are continually reading and tearing up tele- 
grams which the boys bring, and they frequently go in- 





" Agéntle cloud of smoke rests over all, and beneath it the 

customers watch eagefly a man who rapidly chalks down 
he figures he has just received from the regular Stock 
Exchange. It is the heart; the bucket shop is a pulse 
beat. You watch the countenances of the men as the 
chalk flies over the blackboard, and the quotations of A. 
and P., W. U..C. C. and I. C., P. M., and the rest come out 
in bold relief. You can generally tell whether they are 
winners or losers. Each one holds a memorandum of the 
amount he deposited as a margin against the suppositious 
purchase of so much stock. Sometimes a decline wipes 
him out at once, and his agony is over as quick as that of 
the doomed dogs they plump into the East river at the 
pound; but sometimes again he holds on by an eyelash, 
by a%. Then it is very tantalizing. 

When the stock goes up the position of these small 
operators who are good for not losing generally more 
than $10 in any event is a very peculiar one. Shall they 
hold on? Was this only a feverish jump? Will it advance 
again? Bat why dilate to the intelligent reader upon the 
mental agitation characterizing such acrisis’ The intelli- 
gent reader has frequently been in doubt as to whether he 
shall keep a pair, or spoil it to draw to a bob-tailed flush. 

The bucket shop always puts me in mind of a horse poo! 
room—in fact, there is very little difference—and I would 
never be surprised to hear dead and gone ‘‘ Doc’’ Under- 
wood’s resonant voice crying, ‘‘ Now, gentlemen, Fadla- 
deen has gone as the favorite for six hundred dollars; 
what am I offered for second choice?’ 

Perhaps the intelligent reader would like to know what 
became of the money I won at Jerome Park. J will tell 
him. I putit on a stock sure to rise—in fact, a friend 
gave me the tip; said one of Gould’s office boys told him— 
and it tumbled three per cent. while 1 was around at 
Delmonico's eating a piece of pie. 

But I am a philosopher, and can bear these things. I 
lost a quarter of a millin on Black Friday, and nothing 
phases me now. 

(Entre nous I didn’t loke 4 cent on Black Friday, because 
I hadn’t found one to ldze. But I saw so many burst mil- 
lionaires flying about that I thought it would be a good 
idea to try it myself. The effect is wonderful, especially 
upon a sympathetic landlady. I have told the story so 
often, simply varying the stock, that I begin to believe it 


| explanation. 


three or four more for him to put through vet, who was 
, lured to his ruin by a bucket shop. Itis true that he is 
| learning the trade of stone-cutter, but what recompense is 
that to a man for having his hair taken off with a lawn 
mower, being jammed into a grid-iron pattern of clothes, 
and called twenty-one or eivhty-nine instead of Mr. Smith 
| or Mr. Jones, as the case may be. 
He went into Pacific Mail at a rather high figure, it be- 
| ing on the rice then. I[t did go up sliehdy and then began 
| to fall like the gentle due-bill upon the debtor beneath. 
| The ‘tip’ he got was the sharpest imaginable—the stock 


| was simply feverish—it must rally. And besides a young 


lady friend of his, who got $8 a week in the theatre and 
lived at the rate of $75, wanted a new dress for the fresh 
piece in which she was cast. So the stock had to go up. 
But margins wil! not extend themselves, and stocks to be 
held must be watched. All his money was gone, he had 
pawned everything, and like an honest man had put oft 
robbing his employer until the last moment. 

He always wasconsiderate. All the rest can be guessed. 
I saw him in the Tembs the day he went away. The young 
woman was there, too, all tears. Another friend of mine 
buys her dresses now. 

As I have said, ladies are great patrons of bucket shops, 
just asihey are of the dram bucket shops in the Five 
Points and along the river front. The difference consists 
in the social condition of the ladies. in the case of the 
financial institution they are always very swell and di:- 
tinge, They have a liberal allowance of pin-monrey and 
they put it where it will do the most good. I must say 
that I admire their pluck and independence. Of course, 
it is all under the rose so far as home is concerned. The 
husband simply thinks sometimes that his wife is buying 
a devil of a lot of dresses, or that she most mysteriously 
gets a devil of a lot on a small allowance, but knows no 
more. 

This conversation has occurred perhaps a hundred times 
in the last month. 

** My dear, where is your bracelet *" or ** Darling, what 
have you done with your diamond ear-rings +’ 


** Getting it, or them, fixed. The clasp, or the pin, is 


broken.*’ 

And all the time she has in her pocket-book the memor- 
andum receipt of the Broadway dealer who advanced the 
money that holds the particular stock. 

There is so much to say against the bucket shop that it 
is pleasant to be able to relate an anecdote which sheds 
credit upon it. Here it is. 

A small stock broker had received some pretty heavy 
losses and he felt staggered. He managed to float along, 
however, and save his credit, but he felt that it couldn't 
last forever. Getting a little desperate he plunged into 
Ernie, following a *‘ tip’ and helping to “‘ bull ” the stock. 
But it wouldn’t be bulled'““ worth a cent, but Kept on 
dropping, dropping until ruin stared him in the face. An 
important movement was foreshadowed and then it be- 
came known to a few that a dividend was about to be de- 

clared. 

If he could only_hold on a few days more, one, two days. 
But it was no use. In this humor he came home one night 
and calmly told his wife after tea that he intended to de- 
vote a half sheet of foolscap paper and five minutes to 
his will, and then about a second to blowing his brains 
out. 

She was naturally horrified, and with tears besought an 
He gave it, and much to his surprise she 
received it with downright merriment, with actual laugh- 
ter. 

‘Great heavens, madame!’ he exclaimed, ‘‘are you 
mad? Is this a subject for jest?” 

** And so you were fool enough to ‘ bull’ Erie, were you.’ 
she asked through her tears of hilarity. 

‘*What do you mean, Elinor? This stock slang seems 
unnatural falling from your lips. Explain.” 

*‘ Why, George, dear, those who told you to do it were 
unloading taffy upon you. See! I've been “ bearing” 
Erie for a month. There are my profits, so much in bank. 
Tl loan you a check to tide you over.” 

And she did it like a little man. They are very happy 
now, and it is needless to add that he never tackles any 
big stock move without a consultation. 

The great harm done by the bucket shops is among the 
young clerks. I inean those nobby fellows who wear 
agony English trousers, carry their canes by the middic 
and speak with a drawl. They get just about a‘ decent 
living salary with sufficient excess to keep a private cue 
in a billiard-saloon up-town, and remain abreast of the 
new neck-ties as they come out. 

These individuals are in the money atmosphere. They 
handle only coupons and cash all day, and in settling up 
the books add up columns of transactions that sometimes 
run into the millions. There is no talk about them except 
that on the probabilities of the market. ‘‘ Do you think 
Lake Shore will go up?” ‘* What’s the board in Panama 
going todo?’ and soon. Running to and fro to execute 
orders, they become imbued with the spirit of stock gam- 
bling. 

Some years ago there was no outlet for this spirit. To 
deal regularly on the street was too steep a game, and be- 
sides 1t would attract the attention of their employers. 

Then came the angels in the shape of the men who de- 
vised the bucket-shop system. They took a room, fur- 
nished it with chairs, a stock-indicater and a black-board 
and were ready for business. It was possible now to risk 
$5 while running an errand, and no one the wiser. Gam- 
bling is gambling, however, and the man who becomes 
its slave is in the clutch of a demon as powerful and mer- 
ciless asmorphine. Money won at stccks is taken to the 
xreen-cloth of a Broadway hell and left there. Money 
picked up after a feverish night at faro is lost on some 
stock venture. Sometimes, however, big strikes are made 
and the young amateur is enabled to launch out in trans- 
actions of a formidable nature. 





























myself.) | 

Who frequent the bucket shops? 

All classes of men who have been bit by the scorpion | 
speculation, who have the fever of stock gambling in their | 
blood. Years ago, perhaps, they bought out and out, and | 
used to fly their kites with the most reckless of them in 
Broad and Wall streets; but times have changed now. 
They have ehanged so much that I can readily believe 
that newspaper paragraph about the man who was in the 
‘habit of giving away at least three dollars’ worth of | 
cigars a day, and who now eats fifteen cent lunches. On | 


j 
| 
| 


real hard days the situation stands this way: he knows | 
where the lunch is, but is rather hazy as to the where. | 
abouts of the fifteen cents. 


These men frequent the bucket shop, but they are only | i 


one class of its constituency. There are many female 
customers on the books, who sit in their carriages two | 
or three blocks away and operate for hours at a time 
through a gentieman friend or a younger brother. 

But the major portion of the crowd, strange as it may 


| seem, are minors—young clerks employed in the neigh- 


borhood, principally in the banking and brokering con- 
cerns. They get what they think isa direct prognostica- | 
tion and immediately rush around to the bucket shop to | 
utilize it. Success is fatal. If they should lose a dozen 
times consecutively there would be some help for them, 


: but the jump of a stock, if they are betting that way; and 


| the rattle of meney won in their pockets, set them wild. 


I have a friend whe is spending the summer at Sing 
Sing, I think thisis bis second summer, and there 


are 


It’s a perilous life at its best. I remember that before 
Black Friday, knocked me higher than any kite ever flown 
in Wall street, many a friend of mine, some of them mem- 
bers of church choirs too, were driven to forgery and hy- 
pothecation of securities to maintain fora little while ina 
slippery position. The case of Gray, * Prince of Forgers,’> 
although I see he disclaims such a gorgeous tittle, is a 
case in point. Whether he used the pen to raise the bonds 
or not, he realized on them, and that is the same thing. 

It hasn't been stated, but I'll bet he belonged to the 


church. His father, at any rate, was a minister, and that 


fact will serve for an illustration of what I mean. 

The church is all right: it is a first-class affair, and is 
absolutely necessary. I haven't got a word to say against 
it. But at the same time I must confes: that it furnishes 
an awful lot of financial! sharks. 

Look at Winslow, of Boston—knew the psalms by heart 
as well as he knew the combination of the vault. 

Look at the presidents of the bogus insurance compa- 
nies—those who would take their oath to a sheet of blank 
paper as representing the standing of the concern. I 
never met one yet in the whole course of my life,and I have 


| seen many inthe Tombs, but I felt certain that if we 


engaged in a Greco-Roman contest over the catechism, I 


| would be thrown in the agitation of a lamb’s tail. 


If ever I3o0in a church choir company, which is not 
hkely, unless Emeline takes to singing soprano, I shal! 
keep away from Wal! street and its bucket shops, and ‘to 


nothing more wicked than appear in a‘ Pinafore’ com 


pany. 
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You can’t serve God and mammon, and by the same 
token you can’t remain honest long with 500 shares of 
Central New Jersey. running away in your grasp, and 
cash at hand in the drawer to widen the margin enough 
to prevent a collapse. 

There was young Tommy Nelson, a bright young fellow, 
who was completely ruined by the bucket snop; or at least 
one would be apt to say so at first, upon hearing the 
story. — 

He was engaged to be married—and to a bright and 
beantiful girl. The wedding day was fixed, but Tommy 
found himself way out on North West, and no available 
chance of getting back. To make matters worse he was 
forced at last to pawn his dress-suit, just sent home from 
the tailor’s—the suit he was to be married in. He wanted 
the money, of course, to prop up the stock. 

Finally things got so desperate that he pawned the mar- 
riage ring he had bought for the gal. That held North- 
West one day. The next was the marriage morn. 

Tommy was wild. On one side ever so inany shares of 
youth, beauty and good wardrobe, with a chance of some 
property on the old man’s death; on the other his North 
West stock that was sure to turn the corner in a moment 
and run up the schedule like a race-horse. 

The bride was at the church, so were her sisters, her 
cousins and her other relatives; so was the minister. 
They waited for Tommy. Ten o'clock, eleven o'clock, 
twelve o’clock—no groom. He was driving around in a 
coupe, borrowing money, twenty-five cents at a time, 
with which to bolster the stock, thinking of the marriage 
once in awhile, but utterly forgetting half the time. He 
wrote a dispatch to the proprietor of thé bucket:shop and 
a note to the church, but in his nervousness got them 
mixed. The bucket shop man received the following : 

** My dearest angel—have marriage postponed until to- 
morrow at ten. I will make good then. Am in serions 
trouble. Tommy.”’ 

This is what the minister got : 

** Hold on to that North West like grim death to a nigger 
kicked by a mule. Will have the margin run out by three 
o’clock to cover decline or break a strap. NELSON.”’ 

Of course the girl married some one else, and last year 
she ran away with a red-headed barber. A close shave 
for Tommy. He is president of a Safe Deposit Company, 
thanks to the bucket shop, and stands an equal chance of 
becoming a reputable citizen, or getting to jail. 
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King of Hearts (Nursemaids’) and Knave of Olubs. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 





[Written expressly for Tue Po.tce Gazette. } 

Lam so much an admirer of the force that I honestly 
believe nothing but.a rooted antipathy to wearing Picca- 
dilly collars has prevented me, long ere this, becoming:a 
shining member of the municipal police—one of those 
noble volumes of the human library: that are bound in 
blue and brass. 

My desires a perfectly logicalone. Ihold thata police- 
man, who ié ndt too anxious to do his duty, and who has 
sufficient digeritination to infuallibly select the proper 
head to clab,.aad. the appropriate time to doit, ought to 
be one of the happiest men in the world. . Take the land. 
some fellows of the Broadway squad, for instance, the 
department, of course, to whi¢h I. would be immediately 
assigned, should I ever conquer my aversion to the Picca- 
dilly collar. I have watehe@ithis squad carefully, and am 
convinced that their duties'would just suit me. 

The most important is helping ladies and children 
across the street. So far as. the ladies are concerned the 
operation is performed in different ways. If she is ugly 
and muscular, the officer simply moves ahead, holding up 
his cane and making the stage horses rear, until the cen- 
ter of Broadway is reached. Then the old girl 18 left to 
shift for herself, while he returns alone, or probably with 

some one who had boldly started out only to repent it. If 
the person in danger is young and pretty, if-she turns her 
face up to the officer’s with a timid, supplicating look, 
then he feels the necessity of being equal to the occasion. 

Utterly unmindfal of personal danger, thoroughly dis- 
regarding the fact that there are soap trucks to right of 
him, beer wagons to left of him, he firmly clasps that 
young lady’s plump arm—not with the cotton-hook grab 
of the car condnctor when he hauls a fare on board, but 
gently and poetically—and seems to express the opinion, 
to radiate 1t frem the figures on his cap and the buttons 

_on his coat, that if it is at all necessary he is willing to 
die with her then and there. 

I am quite positive that 1 would be in my element as one 
of the Broadway squad, and that in time I would be 
honorably mentioned before the commissioners, if they 
were not all busy being removed or appointed—two exer- 
cises which seem to take up nearly all the time of those 
distinguished city officials. No wonder they never find 
any leisure to clean the streets. 

Still, the Broadway squad has its disadvantages. No. 
999 finds it easy enough to lounge up and down, switching 
the legs of his pantaloons and admiring his clean shave as 
reflected in his polished shoes, but 1t grows monotonous. 
Sometime, too, he will have a streak of bad luck, and have 
a perfect run of ugly and old women to tow through the 
mud and slush. It always happens whena nice one 
appears that, just as he is doing the extra polite, and look- 
ing as much like a cherub as a six-footer in uniform well 
can, Mrs. No. 999 comes along and rivets him with a 
glance. That night he sleeps in the station house, and 
sends a note to his wife stating that he has been called 
out to make a two a. M. raid on a disorderly house. 

For downright easy times, for an existence that is all 
but Arcadian, commend me to the sparrow police. They 
are the ones dressed in gray, who are detailed to watch 
the nurse girls, the babies and the sparrows in the various 
city parks. The officers in the Washington Parade Ground 
have a perfect bonanza. At four o’clock on any fine after- 
noon it is crowded with pretty bonnes, pushing their per- 
ambulators along, and looking demurely from under their 
neat white hats at the gallant officers who go around fear- 
lessly poking the tramps asleep on the benches with their 
clubs. This seems a trivial thing, but it is not always so. 
When you poke a tramp you poke a lottery. You do not 
know what may arouse in him—the lion or the lamb 
But who would not risk his life to win favor in beauty’s 
eyes? 

While the courtships go on the babies are frequently 
left to themselves, becoming abandoned little wretches. 
Occasionally the perambulator starts down a grade by 
itself and collides with another. There is an extensive 
upset, of course, much screaming, and a thorough inve: 
tigation, in which the children are held upside down by 
one jeg, after the manner of dead rabbits at Christmas 
time, to see if they are hurt. 


on a weak, consumptive-looking tramp and drag him off 
to the station-house on the charge of creating a disturb- 
ance inthe park. It strikes awe a foot deep into the 


breast of the bystander, and makes his own Bridget, an 
Alsatian from Belfast, swell with pride. 

That night, on his way home, he stops at the area gate 
ind is admitted to the kitchen to see if Red Leary is in 
*he meat-safe. That torch-headed ruffian is not there, but 
in his stead are found two bottles of beer and half of a 
cold chicken. They are taken into custody, tried-imme- 
iately and then bolted. 

The mounted policeman leads a lonely life. In winter 
it is a hard existence, but now, when upper Manhattan is 
one burst of bloom, he can get along very well. He has 
an elegant horse that follows him like adog. At night he 
patrols the desolate King’s Bridge road, rides across the 
graveled walks of the private estates and flashes his dark 
tantern in the faces of all pedestrians. Frequently he has 
desperate fights with the freight train thieves of the Hud- 
son river railroad. There are few chagces for flirtation. 
Cold chicken and bottled beer are scarce, If ever I do 
don a Piccadilly and join the force I want no circus posi- 
tion. 

Neither doI hanker to be stationed down in James. 
Cherry or Water streets, where there are dozens of *‘ dirty 
spoons ’’ and miles of dance-house dens to ensnare the gal- 
lant sailor that he is. It is sometimes necessary to earn 
one’s pay in the discharge of police duty in such localities 
and to that lam averse. I come, of course, of a war-like 
anc fighting family, but I consider that I have been a.ter- 
ror to mankind long enough. It is time to settle down and 
give the world achance. Some menon the police force 
are useful; others are purely ornamental. Both serve 
their purposes and help to maintain the reputation the 
force has achieved—the finest in the world. It is not a 
quick and reckless force; itis slow and considerate fre- 
quently, rather letting forty'guilty men escape than hav- 
ing upon its conscience the arrest of one innocent man. 
The useful men come into court covered with blood, yank- 
ing bullet-headed burglars after them; the ornamental, 
gently diffusing an odor of Bergamot, hand in a complaint 
azainst an old lady who threw ashes into the street. Can 
any sane man hesitate between the two? 

There are many perquisites attached to the position of 
policeman that are not to be despised. He pays no car 
fare, has the entree to theatres and never disburses cash 
for his drinks, 

- Captaia:Clinchy is one of the handsomest and wittiest 
captained@theocity, Last winter I used to see him night 
atper nights thelobby of the Academy of Music listen- 
ing to@erster. — 

*¥ou are an admirer of this sweet-throated Hun- 
garian,’’ I said one‘evening.as I was going out with Fred. 
Rullman to get some Apollinaris water. 

“Tam here in the discharge of duty,”’ said the captain. 
‘*T may have to arrest Gerster.’’ 

‘What for?’ said I, exploding my opera hat in my 
agitation with the report of a pistol, and making a ner- 
vous man drop an opera-glass tor which he had to pay $10. 

** For uttering false notes.”’ 

He never smiled but gazed steadily at a musician in the 
orchestra, whose bald head was fantastically laid out 
with a miniature Tomkins square. 

I should imagine that the policeman at home is a quiet, 
inoftensive fellow, who is only too anxious to get his 
uniform off and have a romp with the baby. I have fre- 
quently seen shy men in crowds on Sunday, with wife and 
children, whom I have felt certain were officers having a 
outing.“ Not being on duty atall, and being surrounded 
by their oliveibranches, the resultis the production of a 
nervoas awkwardness due largely to the ill manner in 
which citizen clothes set upon them after any extended 
seryice in the blue. 

The night watch must be a terribly tedious one, and 
more so if the beat doesn’t possess a single all-night 
house. To stand under a grocery awning, to walk up and 
down trying doors, to pass by blocks and blocks of houses 
where the inhabitants arefasleep, to help unlock the door 
for gentlemen loaded to the water’s edge, and then for 
hours at a time to do nothing but watch those other senti- 
nel stars in the sky, to hear nothing but the wind, and the 
faraway.rattle of a wheel. Itis nota roseate existence. 
From the gloomy nature of ‘** Young’s Night Thoughts,” I 
havecome to the conclusion that he must have been a 
London ‘‘ Bobby’ and obtained his inspiration while on 
dark duty. 

In a littie while the regular sammer daties of the police- 
man will be upon him with arush. They are entirely dis- 
tinet from his winter work. 

He must take care ot lost children. 

It is his place to pick up sun-struck people. 

To tell country people what cars to take for the park. 

To shoot mad dogs. 

This latter job is a difficult, delicate and dangerous one, 
not so mach for the dog as for the public generally. When 
the season begins I generally retire to ever-so-far Rock- 
away, where I can calmly read the list of the wounded 
citizens in the next day's paper. 








VIC#’S VARIETIES. 


JOHN Rivers, a Dight watchman at Robinson's stores, 
foot of Congress street, Brooklyn, shot and seriously 
wounded Cornelius Burns, on Tuesday night, 3rd inst. 
Rivers claimed to have fired the shot for the purpose of 
saving his employer’s property and his own life. 


Fruix McCann was hanged at Norwich, N. Y., on the 
6th, at eleven o'clock, for the murder of Morris Hatch, 
December 5, 1878, at Sherburne, in Chenango county. He 
was attended by Fathers Luden and Harrigan, and was 
perfectly resigned to his fate. But thirty persons were 
allowed to witness the execution. 





Hamesurg, N. J., was thrown into a fever of excitement 
on the night of the 5th by the murder of a woman. Fred- 
erick Crill, an old farmer living near that place, quarreled 
with his daughter. Mrs. William Babcock, twenty-five 
years old. The old man became so enraged that he shot 
her, causing her almost instant death. Crill surrendered 
himself to the authorities, and he was removed to the 
county jailat Newton. He says he was so crazed by anger 
that he didn’t realize what he was doing until the death 


wound was inflicted. The woman leaves two small 
children. 


Ox the afternoon of the 4th, a tramp stopped at the 


Y., and, as the men were at work in the field at some dis- 
tance from the house, Mrs. Winegar, being in the house 
with another old lady over eighty yearsof age, proceeded 
to fasten the front part of the house, and as she was pass- 
ing through the house to fasten a back door she met the 
tramp at the door. What demand he made of her is at 
present unknown. The old lady says that he caught hold 


outbuilding. The fright and exertion brought on a spasm 
and she died instantly. The old lady used all the strength 
she had in attempting to pull him away from Mrs. Wine 
gar, and her screams brought a little colored boy-to the 
house, but he was too frightened to call for any assistance 





kers. Mrs. Winegar was a very estimable woman, be- 


sidering her age. There is a good deal of excitement over 


farm-house of the late Alfred Winegar, near Millerton, NX. 


of Mrs. Winegar and pushed her backward toward a small | in many respects is more artistically arranged, but it does 














WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. | 


Off to Europe—Marie Prescott—A New Maga- 
zine—More Pinafores—Coney Island—Miss 
Cavendish—The Salmon Party. 


I saw Harry Sargent off to Europe the other day. It’s | 
awfully jolly to jump on a steamer just as if it were a | 
street car and take arun across the blue. He looked upon | 
the trip in that indifferent way, although I believe he is | 
after some big attractions, Irving among the rest. Mod- 
jeska wili remain away about a year. Sargent will also 
have Boucicault, yacht and all, next season. He also 
manages Paul Boyton, and can fairly be considered as 
having his hands full. 





| 





se a8 ee a @ 


Miss Marie Prescott is mentioned as the leading lady at 
Booth’s next season. Miss Prescott, who is now in Cali- 
fornia, will be remembered as a very handsome lady, who 
did not have sufficient show here at the Broadway 
Theatre and the Grand Opera House. She is a hard 
student. a conscientious artiste, and would be an acquisi- 
tion to any stage. . 


* *# @ # * # 2 @ oe 2 @ © 


It was a good piece of enterprise in the Herel! having 
cabled over an account of the appearance in London, at 
the Gaiety Theatre, of the famous" Francaise’’ company. 
Sarah Bernhardt, of course, captured all the honors. 
That was a terribly cruel mof on her thinness which rep- 
resented her as dismounting from an empty carriage, but 
as she seems to enjoy the fun as well as the rest, no harm 
is done. She is to write letters home describing the 
English. They will be caustic reading. — 


* — & se 2 @ 
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There is to be a theatrical magazine started in this city, 
modeled on the English one. The idea is a good one, and 
if the publication 1s properly managed it ought tv go. 
Able writers on this side of the Atlantic will stir each 
other up, and extensive arrangements have been made 
with brilliant pens in London and Per s. Histrionic news 
from all parts of the globe will be given, even including 
New Jersey. : 


* *# @ @ > a @ & * # #8 @ 


I thought the gallery of the Grand Opera House would 
not appreciate ‘‘ Engaged,’’ and I was correct. If there 
is not a little less Modjeska classicism and Gilbertonian 
subtle humor served up to that gallery it will get mad and 
commence to tear things. Boucicault in his Irish drama 
was all right, but the correct thing is Chanfrau or Mayo 
in the ‘Streets of New York.” A barning building 
with a real heroine-being rescued by a real red-shirted 
fireman is the: precise Stilton cheese for the west side 
proletarian patrons of Messrs. Poole & Donnelly. After 
witnessing '' Engaged ’ the gods probably came to the con- 
clusion’ that the introduction of the hungry and broken- 
hearted lady. was singularly approp and that the 
play was like her chief comic basiness—yery. tart. I en- 
joyed it immensely, ad 1 would were I to seé {ta hundred 
times. I can forgive Gilbert bis share in the ‘Pinafore ” 
in view of this exquisite piece of fooling. ; 

*: © @ &-- a a on ne @ 

Speaking of ** Pinafore,” the Saville one, at the Madison 
Square Theatre, seemed toscore a success. I have noth. 
ing tosay. Itisall a mj to me. I simply accept 
‘** Pinafore” as a fact am peepared to have it on my 
list of first nights for It seems now cen- 

















turies ag that Duff firetshéwed me an Erghh play-bill 
with ‘ H. M. 8. Pinafore,’ printed in red and black across 
it and told me that s¢. wasW Ge the next thing at the 
Standard. Atid I pemembetWorltering what the deuce it 
was all about, and when de tohd me Iwondered still more 
at the pfospects of the ; hil public taking any inter- 


—R hae the satire, of old 
Englahd. It mast de that we, like the Swiss, like to hear 
of anavy because we have none of our own. 

* @ e « a¢«@e @ ** © @ 

I hope the:-walkmng from the city of Mexico is very good 
on account of the Fifth Avenue Opera Company that sail 
ed with the intention uf delighting first Havana and then 
Mexico with “* Fatanitza’’ and ‘ Pinafore.”’ I never 
heard of a more foolish move. Here is the yellow fever 
season right at hand, and independent of that a quantity of 
red-hot weather that is appalling to contemplate. I per- 
spire as I write. Being left in a Michiean third-rate hotel 
with the landlord siiting on the stairs,.shot-gun in hand, 
is bad enough, but think of sparring from the city of 
Mexico. ‘I'll venture to wager that. all the men will re- 
main to help dig the interoceanic canal, while the unmar- 
ried ladies cannot do better than wed hidalgos, or what. 
ever you call thoce fellows with the varnished faces ‘who 
own silver mines. 

* @¢e @# * * * @ * @# @ @ 

Coney Island is to have a theatre—a regular novelty and. 
variety affair. It’s Aquarium isin full blast and every 





hotel porch at the lower end has it’s ‘‘ nigger” minstrel |. 


party. I was there the other day to escape the city, but I 
made a decided error, I found all of New York there ahead 
of me. Theatrical people were as thick as the clams they 
were selling from the boats beneath-the striped awnings. 
I met six leading men. Each one took me to one side, 
and most especially so if any of the others were around, 
and gave me an exclusive bit of information. Singularly 
enough it was the same in each instance, namely—** don’t 
mention it yet, but I am going to support Neilson next 
season.’? Funny wasn’t it? 
* *# @ @ * * © © * 8 @ @ 

Miss Cavendish was not a success as Julia in the 
** Hunchback’ at Wallack’s. She rushed the part, playing 
at a eanter, and although it was possible to see that she 
has a good idea of the role,her execution of it was far from 
satisfactory. It rained on the first night, the auditorium 
was wet and sticky, and the small audience d de- 


neat memorandum book for the profession. It is ruled 
for ‘‘ name of town,”’ " date of opening,” “* length of stay*’ 
and *‘terms.’’ There is a calendar in frort. 

* *# & & * @ @ @ * # — & 


During a stroll through Union square the other after- 


| noon I noticed the followingloungers: John Scofel, Mr. 


Abbey’s manager, talking to the Peakes; Ed Gilmore, W. 
T. Ferguson and Joe Shannon, who sailed on Thursday 
last, mapping cut their route through Europe; Nat Good- 
win, John Rickaby, and Bob Stevens, discussing Beecher 
as a possible card next season; Hooley, of Chicago, buzz- 
ing Sheridan Shook; Charles Rice and Herry Allen, A. M. 
Palmer and Sim Collyer. 

* *# @ @ * @ 


Haverly will manage the new Brooklyn Theatre. They 
should call it ihe Phenix. I wish him luck, but I hardly 
believe he will have it. Ido uot believe in superstition, 
and I shall go to the theatre it Iam alive, The important 
question is, Will the men of Brooklyn go? I do not 
believe they will. 

Marquis oF LORGNETTE. 








For a long time the citizens of a portion of Portsmouth, 
Va., have been inconvenienced by a crowd of idle and die- 
solute negro men and women, who have congregated in 
that neighborhood and made the nights hideous with 
their noise and obscene language. Complaint was made 
to the mayor, and on Monday, 2nd inst., after midnight 
the police made a descent upon them, and arrested nine 
men and women. The charge of stealing was also pre- 
ferred against them, and the mayor ordered the whole 
party to receive thirty-nine lashes each at the whipping 
post. The sentence was carried into effect. 














ADVERTISING. 
A FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisemente 
of a questionable character accepted. 











AMUSEMENTS. 








Theatre, Billard 











ARRY HILL'S ———— Sporti 

Parlors and. Shooting lery with Ball Room and 
Street, aud 147, 140 and 161 Grneby Greet NY Oven ail 

ot CT Osay. Street, . en a 

the round ‘with rreatest Variety Show in the 
world. : ee, udéville Theatre in the city. 
Grand 8: ng —— = the great Female Boxers 
every night. Sacred Concert every Sunday night. 


Entire change and new faces every week. 


REMORNE GARDENS. Free to all. 104 West 32nd 
street, near Broadway. The largest hall, the finest 
music, the best attendance and the must beautiful women. 


Open every evening except Sunday. Hugnes & Hurp, 
Proprietors. 











MEDICAL. 


NHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
ly, Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood, 
1 disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
pes ha’ fents. Address Davipson & Co., 

. New York. 













CARD.—To all who are suffering 
indiscretions of 





youth, nervous weakne — — —* 

rly decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., I will send a pt ‘that vill cure 

you FREE OF * remedy was 4 ‘covered 

y a missionary in Send a self. + Idressed 

givelepe to Rev. Jossrn T. Inman, Station D, New 
York City. j 





Tyee Sandalwood Capsules,—-The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
tast supersedifig all other remedies. Roware of danger- 
ous imitations, pong unless having ** Docuta "’ 
on each box. Dewnpas | & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 











LOTTERIES. 








Rorau HAVANA LOTTERY. 


$810,000 CASH GIFTS. 
ONLY 27,000 TICKETS. : 
CAPITAL PRIZE $200,000, 


Sah We $200,000 
2d Decay nancdey Clip hades Seah iree 60,000 
Fg —— 25,000 
‘ LPI AOO Re tee Ney s. Rae EAS 10,000 

eae a — 10,000 
10 P. RMP MOCN, oo cs secs ccsacsicdaavccusecvs 50,000 
115 Prizes, 1,000 each............ 0... cece cecseeees 115,000 


Next drawings June 11th and June 27th. 
Tickets $40. Quarters, $10, Eighths,%5. Twentieths, $2. 
Fortieths, $1. ' 


LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY. 
Extraordinary Drawing, June 17th. 
Capital Prize $100,000, 
* Tickets $10. Halves, $5. Fifths, $2. Tenths. $1. 


KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY. 
Next drawings June 15th and 30th. 
” * Capital’ Prize $15,000. 
Whole Tickets $1. 


Prizes cashed. Full information of above sent free. 


Address, J. DUFF & CO., Bankers, 
42 Nassau st., corner Liberty, New York. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


TO $20 per day at home. 
Address Stinson & Co., Po 





$5 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marg Marer’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 





Samples worth $5 free. 
rtland, Maine. 








cidedty uncomfortable. ‘On Thursday Miss Cavendish did 
much better as Mies Giili in Wilkie Collins's dramitization 
of his novel ‘‘ Armadale.”’ It is aline of acting she should 
stick to. 

* * @ & 


By this time Sothern, Florence and their noble English 
friends are making the fins fly among the salmon in Lab- 
rador. Thisis much better sport than acting, although it 
strikes me that an entire summer of salmon fishing is a 
little too much. I’m sure the salmon agree with me. When 
the party returns it will make a tour of the Canadas, 
Niagara and American watering places. Mr. Haverly has 
oftered Sothern $24,000 for an eight week’s season in the 








| ing lounge of the profession who are in town, just as 


and the tramp escaped. Parties went in pursuit of him | 


| He 1s described as an elderly man, with lor y whis- 
If the officer is of the pro- | : gp tng 


per metal he never fails at these stirring times to pounce | tween sixty and seventy years old, and very active con- 


} 


| serene as ever. 


the matter, and if the tramp is cauzht and found guilty | 


summary vengeance will be taken upon him. 


fall. Billy Florence hasn’t decided whether to take the 
‘“Mighty Dollar’? to England this coming season, and 
turn it into £ s. d., or not. 

* * * * * * @ * 6* @ @ 


The Vanderbilt Garden suggests the old Gilmore’s, and 
not present itself to mein as attractive alight. I cannot 
tell why, and perhaps there is no more reason than that 
foynded on caprice. It has already been made the even- 


Union square is the Exchange and Rialto in the daytime. 


$66 A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hauuett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. Cata- 





logue, 3. D. P. Exis & Co., Chicago, IIL. 
$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 

fortunes ever th. Book sent free explainin 
everything. Address: mn & Co Bankers 17 Wal 
Street, New York. 





Neen aee. Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 
who haye not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 


1 YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925. Broadway, near 21st 
4 Street. The and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, s, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 

Silverware, 4c., at prices 25 per cent. lower than 


Jewelry, 
any other house. 








Ga French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. J. 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 








But the beer doesn’t taste as the old beer did and Dod 
worth’s music doesn’t sound like Pat Gilmore’s, whom I 
met, by the way, at Coney Island, immaculate, smiling, 


* * -_ 7 + 7 + o ~ * * + 


Mr. Robert Hill, business manager for Mr. H. A. Thomas, | 
the theatrical lithographic artist, has gotten up a very 


yes for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
ey) height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. 


'T'YPE for sale cheap. About 800 lbs. Minion and 200 Ibs. 
Agate, in cases and tied up; in good condition; proof 
will be sent on application; this 1s an excellent oppor- 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Fereman, Nationa 
Po.ick Gazette office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., Now York. 














THE NATIONAL POLICE 


Sone 14, 1879. 
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THE ACOUSED GIRL ON a FOR HER LIFE IN THE COURT-ROOM, 


SNOW HILL. 














FUNERAL SERVICES OVER THE VICTIM, BY REV. MR. HILLIARD, IN 


EPISCOPAL CHURCH, AT’ POCOMOKE CITY. 























COURT-HOUSE AT SNOW HILL, WHERE THE TBIAL IS HELD. 
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MISS HEARN’S DYING DECLARATION TO HER FATHER. 
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THE TRAGIC ENIGMA OF POCOMOKE Pe El ggg OF MISS LILLIE DUER, AT SNOW HILL, MD., FOR THE REMARKABLE MURDER OF HER INTIMATE 


» MISS ELLA HEARN.—[Sxerouep sy a GazerTe SPeciaL ARTIST._SEeE Pace 6. 





